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Prologue. 


| IWW! Of noble, fair and carteous, to ye all 


| Ard viſit your poor ſervants, that have been 
| So long and pitileſs unheard, unſeen. 
' Welcome, you'l ſay your money that does do; 
( Difſembling is a fault) we ſay ſo tov. 
And your long abſence was no fault of your, 
But our ſad fare to be I long obſcure. EE” 
Jove and the Muſes grant, and all good Men, 
' We feel not that extremity again: 
' The thought of which yet chills us with a fear 
That we hae bought our liberty to) dear : 
| For ſhould we fall into a new reſtraint, . | 
| Our hearts muſt bre:k, that did before but faint. 
Teu noble, great and good ones, that vouchſafe | 
To ſee a Comedy, and ſometimes laugh 
Or ſmile at wit and harmeleſs mirth, As thus. 
ye have beyun to grace and ſucconr us; 
Be further pleaſ'd (to hold us flll upright, 
For our r.lief, and for your own delight) 
To move for us to thoſe high powers whom we 
ſubmit unto in all bumilny, | 
\ For our proceeding, and we'le make it good 
To utter nothing may be underj100d 
Off enſrve to the ſtate, manners or time, , 
We will us well look, to our necks as climb, 
Tou hear our ſute, obt ain it if you may; 
Then find us money and we'le find you play, 
A3 


Welcome and thanks we give, that you would call 


Drammatis Perſong. 


Meanwell. 2 Two old Gentlemen and friends, ſup. $ 

Raſhley. Spoſed to have been kill d in a Duel. 

Arthur, Meanwels Sor, in lovewith Lucy. | 

Theophilus, Raſhleys $02, iz love with Milicent, 
aickſands, az old Uſurer. ' Þ 

Telty, an old angry Ffuſticc. 

Winloſe, a decayed Gentleman. 

C—_ c Two gallants undone by Quickſands. 

Nath. Banelaſs, 4 Wercher. —— 

Hoſt. Drawer. 

Ralph, Meanwels ſernazt. 

Arnold, Raſhleys ſervaxt. 

Buzard, Quickſands ſervazt. 


Dioniſta, Meanwels dazehter. 1 Av. 

Lucy, Raſhleys davehbrer. Dt. 
Milicent, Teſtys MNeece. | 

Phillis, Winloſe dazehrer. Wh 

Madge, Quickſands ſerwazt. hats 
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Or the 


Mock-Marruage. 


Aft. 1. Scene. I. 


Arthur. Dionyſia. 


Ar. Ear Siſter, bear with me. | 
Di, [ may not,brother, 
What ! ſuffer you to pine, and peak away 


In your unnatural melancholy fits z 
Which have already turn'd your purer blood 
Into a toad-pool dye. I am afham?d 
(Upon my life) almoſt to call you brother 
But nature has her ſwing in me. 1 muſt. 
Thereforel crave you ( as you are my brother) 
To ſhake this dull and muddy humor off, 
By viſiting the ſtreets, and quit your chamber, 
Which is a ſickneſs to you. 
Ar. O my ſiſter! 
Di, Ican ſay, O my brother too, to ſhew you 
How it becomes you. [have the ſame cauſe 
Equally with your ſelf, roſpend my life 
In ſollitary mourningz and would doit, 
Could it make good our loſs: My honor'd Father ! 


A.3 A 


2 The Engliſh-Moor. 
A tear has ſcap'd me there : But that's by thioy, 
And more of anger *gainft his enemy, 
And his for ever curd poſterity, 
That rob'd us of a Father, then of ſorrow 
For what we know is unrecoverable. 
But to fit gricving over kis Memory 
In a reſolved ſilence, as you do; 
Killing your own blood while a vein holds any 
Proceeding trom the fleſh, that drew out his, 
Is meerly idle. Minele then your grict 
With thought of brave revenge : And do it not 
In private Mc1itation in your Chamber ; 
But bear ic out cill it proceed to Attion. 
' Ar. By powring blood on blood ? 
Di. By quenching fire 
Ot high revenge, witch baſe unmanly blood ; 
By ſtopping of our Fathers curele1s wounds 
C Which fill bleed freſh in our vex*'} memories ) 
With the proud fleſh of him chat butcher'd ours. 
_ Ar. We knowhe lives not that has {lain our Father : 
Or, it he lives, cis where 1 cannot reach him : | 
He nere ſaw Engliſh harbour fin-2 his ſword 
Unfortunately had the better ot my father. 
D:. But his ſon lives. 
Ar. Good fifter cool thy paſſion 
With reaſonable means: 
Dz, O wherc's the ſpirit 
That my {lain father had. Have you no part ot: 2 
Maſt I now play the Man, whilk you inheric 
On:ly my Mothers puling diipolitton ? 
Ar. 1 know thy drift, good tiiter Ponte, 
Ts not unto revenge, or blood ; but to ttir up 
Some motion in me, to preyznt the danger 
A fad rztiredneſs may bring upon me: 
Di. Bec as you think ir, fo you will abroad 3 


£3 makethe houſc no longer dark with fighing, Ent-Rafe 
TT - . © Now 


tO OH T ol 


or the Mock- Marriages 


Now Sir the newes with you ? 

Ryo, Newes worth your hearing, | 
| Meerly tolaughat : Good for nothing elſe, 

Di. Is the old Ruffian tane, and hang'd, that Nlew 
My Father 3 or his ſon Brain-battered 07. | 
His Daughter made a proſtituteto ſhame 2 

Ar. How mercilets are your wiſhes !. 

Ra. Lady, no. 

But as I was hankring at an ordinary, 

in queſt of anew Maſter ( for this, here, 

Will never laft toa new livory _ 

'[.eſs he were merrier JI heard the braveſt noiſe 
Ot Laughter ata wicked accident - 

Of Marriage, that was chopt up this Morning, 

Di. What marriage ? Quickly. 

Ra. Who do you think 
Has marricd fair Miftris Mz/cent? 

Di. Theophilus (1 can name him, though his father 
Was tatal unto mine ) was ſure to her, 

Ra, Yes, but without a Prieſt. She has ſlipt his hold, 
And is made faſt enough unto another, | 
For which fine Mr. The. ſo whines and chaſes, 
And hangs the head ! More then be would do 
For's father, were he hanged, as you did wiſh 
For laughing newes eene now. Ther's ſport for you. | 

Di. It does me good to hear of any. crols 
That may torment their family. I wiſh 
Joy to the man that did beguilehim of her 
What ere he be. 

= = who has married her? 

a, Thence ſprings the jet. Old Mr. ®yick (ands.Sir 
The bottomleſs Teva of young rote. "oY 
He that has liv'd, till paſt threeeſcore, a batcheler, 
By three-ſcore i*the hundred ; he that has 
Undone by Mortgages and under-buyings 
So wany Gentlemen , that they all deipair'd 
A4 | Of 


A | The Engliſh-Moor,: 

Of means tobe reveng'd. - rt 

* Ar. But where's your Jcſt ? Troy, 
Ra. The J:& is, that they now have fo 


and that mzang 


(As they fuppoſe) by making of him C:ckold. 
They arelaying their heads together in every 

Contriving of his horns, and drinking healths 
Tothe ſucceſs. Andthere were ſport tor you now, 


If you were any body. 
' Ar. Vle abroad however. | 


Di. That's nobly ſaid, Take courage with you Brother, 
Ar. And yer me thinks I know not how to look 
The wide world in the face, thus-on the ſudden 


I would fain get abroad, yet be unknown. 


' Ra. For that Sir (look you) | have here, by chance, 
A falſe beard which | borrowed, wich a purpoſe © 
To ha' worw't and put a j:ft upon your ſadneſs. 


' Ar. Does it do well with me ? 
Ra. Yow'l never bave | 


Ar. puts 04 


On? of your own ſo-good : you look like Hedor. 


* Ar. Go fetch my ſword and follow me. 


Di, Bc ſure youcarry a ſti eye o'rs his ations, 


And bring me a true account. 
_ Ra. I warrant you Miftrifs. 
Di, D:,and Flelove thee everlaſtingly. 
Why, now you are my brother. 
Ar. Farewel Siſter, 
Di. I hope he has ſome ſtratagem a foot 
In ourrvenge to make his honour goo : 
It is not grief cat: quit a fathers blood, 


NET 23- SCENE 2; 


Nathaniel. Phillis. 


Exit.Ar, Ra. 


Nt. Prithee b2 and. anſwered, and h:nz off o'me, 
I ha ao moreto ſay to you in the way © 


> 


&Þs 


ls 


f., 


or the Mock-Marriage. 


You wot on Philizs. 
Phi. Nor do I ſeck to you 


| Inthat way which you wot ov, wanton Sir, 


But to bz honeſt, and to marry me. 

You have done too much the tother way already- 
Nat, I wiſh you wzre mor? thankfu}, Mrs. Ph;{lts, 

To on: has taught you a trade to live upon : 

You are not th'firſt by twenty haye taught It 

That thrive well the world. 
Phi. Thcre are ſo many 

Such teachers in the world ; and ſo few 

Reformers, that the world is grown fo full 

Of female frailties, the poor Harlotrics 

Can ſcarce already liveby one another, 

And yet you would have me thruft in among'em. 
Nzt. Ido nx urge you. Tzke what courſe you pleaſe, 

Put look not after mes Iam not mark'd 

For Matrimony, I thank my ſtars. 

Phi. Should Irun evil eonrſes, you are the cauſe; 

And may in time, curſe your owna@ in it: 

You'l find thundoingof an honeſt Maid 

Your heavielt fin upon your bed of ficknels ; 

Tw:1l coft your ſoul the deepeſt groan it fetches 3 

And in that hope I leave you. Exit, 
Nat. Farewel wag-taill. | 

Marry thee quoth a ! That's wiſe work indeed ! 

It we ſhould marry every Wench we lie with, 

'Twere after fix a week with ſome of us. 

(Marry love forbid) when two is enough to hang one« 
Vin. Nat,we have fought diligently,for fear Exter Vin- 

The news that is abroad ſhould flie before us. cent and 
Nat. What news? What flying famedoyou Edmond. 

(libour with ? 

Ed, News that makesall the Gallants the Town 

Fly out o'thcir lictle wits : They are ſo eager; 

Upon the joy. I mean ſuch youthjul Galiants 

As have, or f01d, or mortgag'd ; or been cheated By 


6 The Engliſh-Moor. 


By the grave patron of Archecoſo1age, 
Wioſc ſad mistormune we arecome to ling : 
Sh31!1 i need co name him to thee ? 
Nar. Who,the old Fi aſeal Quickſands? ſpeak good Vince, 
Wo: ! has he hangd himſel; ? ſpeak quickly prithe, 
Vin. Worſe,worſe by half min.Durſt chon hear a news 
Whotc mirth will hazzard cracking of arib ? | 


LEE 


Nat. 1,and*cbe two. Here's hoopes enough befides 
To hold my drink in. Pray thee ſpeak 3 what miſchief 
Is come upon him. 
E4. I pray thee gueſs again. 
Nat. Has ſomebody over-reach*'d him in his way 
Ot damnatle extortion; and he cut his throat, 
Or ſwallowed poiſon ? 
Vin. Ten times worſe then that too. 
Nat. Is he then hoiſted into the Star-Chamber 
For his notorious practiſes? or into | 
The high Commiijion for his blacker arts ? | 
Ed. Worſe then ali this. 
Nat. Pax, keep it to your ſelf then, 
If y.ucan think it be too good for me. 
Why did you ſet me a longing ? youcry worſe 
And ten times worſe; and know as well as], 
The worſe it isto him, the betrer wel-come 
Ever to me: And yet vou tel] mie nothing, 
Vin. H: has married a young wite. 
Nat. Has he Cadzooks? 
Ed. We bring you no comfort, we: 
Nat. N-re go tine ſport, Ha, ha, ha. What is ſhe ? 
W.:uj4 he had my wench, was here eene now, 
What ts ſhe he has married? quickly prithe. 
Vin. One much too good for him. 
Ed. The beautcous Mi/:cent. 
Driven by thetempett of hcr Uncles will, 
Is like a pinnace forc'd againſt the Rock. 
Nat. But he will never ſplit her,that's the b. | on'c. 


Or the Mock-murriage. 7 


| Thopzſhelebreak his heart firſt. Gentlemen, 
| I thank you for yournews 5 and know what I 


Will preſently go do. 
Vin. Pray ftay a little. 
E4. And take ys with you. What willyougo do? 
Nat. That which we can all at once. Do nothold me. 
Vin. We cameto caſt a plot w'ye- 

Nat. Caſt a pudding——How long ha*they been mar- 
Ed. But this morning. Cried 2 
Nat. Yowl ha*me come too late. 

N-ere go *isa ſhame he was not Cuckolded 

*rore Dinner. | fe 
Viz. That had been a fine firſt courſe 

Ata wedding feaſt indeed, A little patience. 
Nat. Pray let me take my courſe *tore ſupper yet. 
E4, The buſineſs 'Jongs to us as much as you, 

He has wrong'd us all alike. He has coz:ned us 

A3 much as you. 
Nat. He has made me fo poor 

That my poor whore eenc now claim'd marriage of me. 
Vin. The caſe 1s ours. His wrongs are common to us, 

So (hall his wife be, can we purchaſe her: 

Did we bring you the news for, you to run 

And prevent us do you think ? | 
Nat. Pardon my zeal good Gentlemen ; which onely 

Conſidered but the fitneſs of the AR, 

And that tis more then time *cwere done ifaith, Enter The- 
Ld And ſee herecomes a fourth man that _— & 

(has loft 

More on her part, then we upon the Bridegrooms, 

Via. H-23 very ſowreand ſad. *Tis crept upon him 

By this untoward accident- (match; 
Nat. *Twould ang=r any man to be nos'd of ſuch a 

But !le remove his ſorrow 

Gentle Theophilus, you arc well met, 

Your forrow is familiar with us all 

In the large loſs of your barothcd love ; 


] tought *gainſt friends to ſave mine enemy, 


S The Engliſh-Moor, 
But, fir, be comforted : you have our pitty 
And ou: revenge to.caſe you. Tis decrecd 
Her husband ſhall be inſtantly a Cuckold. 
The, Moſt ſinfully thou lyelt ; and all that give 
Breath to that foul opinion. Draw and 
Nat. What do you mean. fight. 
The.Give me that thought from youz nay,from you all, | 
Or 1 will rip you for'c, 
Nat. Zooks what mean you, 
Uin. Hold, Sir, forbear. 
The. Ie havethat thought out firſt. | 
Nat. I ſay he does deſerve to be a Cuckold | 
Let him be what he will,a pox upon him. | 
E4. Uin. So we fay all. 
The. Whav's that to ill in her? 
I ſtand upon that point, Mans evil meri.”s 
No warrant for a womans dishonelty. 


I ſay had ſhee a man forty degrees 


Bzneath his undeſervings,twere more poſlible 
For him to deceive her with a good Lite, 
Then hee him with a wicked. 

Nat. I ſay fo too. 
Bur then I ſay again, Themorc's the pitty. 


The. Do and undoe. He hurts 
Nat. Zookes now your bitch has bit me, him. 

] fay he will be one, he ſhall be one; 

Ie make him one my ſclt. Ent. Ar. 


Fd. Vin. And weell both help him. CMurder, #n hs fa 


Ara. Why herC”s trim ſtuff. Help ho,Murder, : _—_— 


; Art. This is oppreſſion gemtlemen;anunmanly one. h 
Nat. Whatdevils this rats'd? fall off,ris an {It buſi ge 


Ext.Na'es 


Ara. Have you no hurt Sir, (neſs. Vin. Ed. 
The. No mm confident. 
Arn. By your favour, I will ſee. Arnoll ſearche s 
Art. What fortunc's this, Theoph, 


But 


puny juan = A 
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| ButThopeneither know me. Idefire 


or the Mock-tMariage. 


Toreſt hid ev my triends for my offence to them ; 
And to mine eneriny,till I make him dearer. Exit. 
The. I told thee there was none. 
Ara. \'m glad it proves ſo. 
The. But wher's the Gentleman ? 
Arn. Do you not know him fir ? 
The, Not I, tis the firſt time that ere I ſaw him 
To my remembrance ; yet he fought for me. 
Beſhrew thy idler care that made me loſe him, 
What ſhould he be that ſo could fight for me, 
Yet care not for my company ? beſhrew thy heart. _ 
Why ſhould he uſe me thus 2? I ſhall be fick to think on'c. 


' Fm made beholding now to Iknow not whom; 


And Fm the worſt to ſue or ſeek to a man —— 
Arn. That ſcurvy, between proud and baſhful quality, 
You are famous for, as tother toy that haunts you. 
The. Whar's that ? 
Arn. Why,to be deadly anegry.,fir, 
On leaſt occaſion, and friends as quickly. 
Hot and cold in a breath : you are angry now 
With him that fought for you | warrant you- 


The, In troth I am,and friends with them I {ought withz 


Heuſ?d me peeviſhly to leave me ſo, 
Ere I could thank him: 
Arz. So tis that I told you. 


The. But did you mark th'humanity of my Gentlemen, 


Cauſe (hec's diſpoſ 'd by her ſelf willed uncle 

On that unworthy Buick ſands ( Devil rake him _) 

They thought twould ſound like mulick in my ears 

To hear her diſgrace ſung ; when her fair honour 

Is all I havetoloye, now ſhee's took from me ; 

And that they*d go about to rob me of, 

Heaven grant me patience. O my flaughter'd father ! 

I am thy ſon, and know by thy infirmity. | 
Arn, Mc thinks, Sir, his exawple ſhould allay you :, 


Impas» | 


| 
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| 


! Never in health ſiccour dear Farkes lefc gs; 


f 10 The Engliſh-Moor, 


Impatience was his ruine. 

The. Puſh, we ſee | = 
Thieves daily hang'd for Robberies z yet ſome 
Go on ſtill inthe praftice! Whata tine 
Is ſet upon the head of fou] Adultery, | 
And yct our neighbours Wives can hardly fcape us / 
There's Lawes againſt extortion, and ſad penalties 
Set upon Bribes, | 
Yet great mens. hands ha'cheir fore-fathers itch ! 
Priſons are fill'd with, Banckrupts ; yer we fee 


' Howcraſty Merchants often wrong their credits, 


And Lozd'ners flic to live at Amſterdam ! 
Nothing can baniſh Nature : That's the Moral. 
Arn. It was indeed your Fathers known infirmity, 
And ever incidentto the nobleſt Natures, 
Bur of your Father, is there yet no hope 
Ot better news ? 
The. No,certainly hc's {lain. 
Arn. I have not heard a ſtory of more wonder 3 


" Thattwo ſuch men, of fuch eſtates and years, 


Having liv'd alwayes friends and neighbours nearly, 
Should at the laſt fall out ſo mortally 
On a poor caſt at bowles | Where waſt they fought ? 
The. It is uncertain. . All we heard oem © 
Was, they rode forth (*cis now a whole year paſt ) 
Singly to end their quarrel : But to what 
Part of the kingdom, or the world they took, 
Wecan by no inquiry find or hear 
Of either of them. Sure they croft the Seas , 
And both are ſlain. 

Ara. You ſpeak poar comfort Sire. 


' The. 1 ſpeak as my heart finds. She's.gone for ever too: 
Her hearts deſire be with her, p 


Ara. Now. hc's there again. 


The. Then my poor Siſters ſickneſs; that torm:nts me, 


—— 


Ati, 


He 


It; 


Be 


; 
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Or the Moc k-marriage. 
Ara, And now there. 
The, How ſhall I Jo to ſee theſe men again ? 

I ſhall not be ac reſt cil] 1 he friends with'em. 
Arn Why here's the nol1* narurs Gil Twil ſhewr it (elf. 
The. le ſeck*em out.Nathaxiel alwayes lov'd me. Exit. 
Aru. Here's an unſctried humor. In theſe fits 

Here nere be mad, norever well in's wits. Exits 


ACT 1. SCENE 3. 
Tefty. Quickſands. Millicent. 


Teſ. Gotol ſay, goto; as y're my Neece, 
And hope Cinherir any thing that's mine: 
Shake off this Maiden peeviſhneſs. Do you whimper 
Upon your wedding day ? Or, do you think 
You are not married yet ? Did you not ſay 
I Millicent take Mandevill? A ha ! 
Was it not ſo? Did not I give you too ? 
I that have bred you from the cradle up 
To a fit growth tomatch with his tair years ; 
Anc tar more fair eſtate. 
Mil. 1, there's the Matchommes 
Teſ. Love him I charge you. 
Mz. ile endeavour*c Sir. 
Teſ. You will endeavour*t ! Is no further yet ? 
Stand from her,Nephew ! Ple fo fwinge her. Ha! 
Quick, Let me intreat your paticnce.She's my wite Sir. 
 Teſ. Dandle her in her humour,Co z and ſpoyle her, 
Qrz:ck. *Tis bat her modefty. 
Teſ. Her {ullen doggedneſs, 
Ple baſte it out of her. You do not know her 
As! do,N-phew. 
Qzck | (hall, Sir, before morning 
Berccr 1 doubt not. Come weſhall agree. 
Teſ. You will endeavour't ! Come Yle ſee it done. 
Marry 


_ The Engliſh-Moor:. 


Marry a man firſt, and then endeavour 
Tolove him will you? Ha ! ls it but fo? 
Ple fee you love kim preſently, Soto bed: 

Mil. What before Supper? 

Teſ. A poſer and to bed, 

Vle ſee it done. And cauſe you are ſo nice 
(To bedT fay)there 1 will ſee more done | 
Then I will ſpeak, Tell meot your endeavour! 


©yick. Benct fo rough and Riffe with her,good Uncle; 


I know my ſupple tender dealing will 
Ger moreupon her lovyethen all your chidings. 
Teſ. Such tender dealers ſpoyle young Brides ; and get 
Nothing of ſtubborne{s, Down with her | ſay 
Now in her wedding ſheets : She will be naught elfe; 
Mil. Conftruz more charitably,l befeech you, 
My Virgin buſhes. 
Teſ. 'Tis your ſullenneſs ; 
Would you have brided it ſo lumpithly | 
With your ſpruce younker, chat fine ſilken beggar, 
Whoſe Land lies in your Husbands counting houſe, 
Or the moit part, 
Mil. O my Theophilus: | : | 
©uick, Indeed the better half ; not without hope | 
To have the rcft as he may want my money. (him, 
Tef. Would you have whin'd and' pad, had you had 
To bedward think you ? yetto ſpeak'the truck, 
And that whercin ſhe has vcxt me a thouſand times, 
[never ſaw her Jaugh, nor heard her fing: 
Inall my life : yet ſhe could both; Ihave heard, 
In company ſhe lik'd. E 
Mz. It has beer. mane Maidens then, 
But honour'd Sir (1 know what I will do) 
To let you ſee and hear, ſince you deſire 
To have me fhew a cheerfulneſs unto 
My reverend Husband. Look you Sir, Fle ki him, 
Clap him, and ſtroke him: Ha,my Joe;ha,hayha;&c; © 


Tef. 


or the Lock-Mariage. I3 
T-ſ. H*y day. | 
Dit S!.?] make me bluſh anon Ichink. 
Mil. Vlelng him ſongs t00. 
Teſ. Whoop, how's this? | bo 
Ailil. Thit l will chick, oid fongs ind over old ones, 
OH as thy ezver<n1 (ct, my Chick a bird. 
®ic. She cals mechick and bird: The cemmon names 
Wiry wives that Cuckold their old cravend husbands. 
Mil, ( Shee tings ) 
She made him a bed of the thiſtle down ſoft, 
Sheep L4id ber (elf nnder to bear him a loft, 
An1 ever ſhe ſuns ſ weet turn thee to me, 
IVe."l make the new bed cry figgy Foggy» 
Teſ. What impudence 1s this, 
Oric, She's gon as far 
B:yond it now as it was to'r. 
Aiil. Now may yeu anſwere 
C Sice lines) | | L 
Go te ved ſweet heart Ile come to thee, 
Make thy bed fine and ſoft Te lig with thee. Ha, ha, ha. 

. Di; b his your baſhful Nzece, 

Teſ. War canit thou mean by this?dos this b2come thee? 
Mil Pray do not beat me o'my wedding might, but tell m- 
How this and half a dozzn chopping Children may 
B:come an old mans wite ſome five years hence, 

9®nic- O intollzratl | 

Teſ. Is. poiltole thou canft do thus? 

Mil. Let women judge. Tis very pollible 
Thar a young luſty-wife may have fix Childee 
By on? at once in hve ycars, Sir, and by | 
On: Father to5. le mike him young cnough 
To Father mine, TS . 

Pic. Snel make a youth of me. 

Mb. She fings.) OS 
There was & Lady ln a ſwine, Honey,quoth ſhe, 
Ani wilt thou be ire love mine. Hoogh, quoth he. 
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Teſ. Do you hear gc::tl:woman, are you * your wits ? 
M1, Yes, and my own houle I hope.l pray be civil, M 


Shall we to bed,Sir,ſupperleſs? you need I. 
No ftirring meats, it ſeems. Yam glad orc. LU; 
Come, biddy, come away, will you fee Uncle | T' 
How I will love him ſoed? come away. | Or 
Daic. My edge istaken off: this impudence = 
Of hers, has outfac'd my concupiſence. By 
Daſhr all quite out 0? Countenance! what a beaſt Wyo 
Was 1 to marry ? Rather, what a beaſt Cat 
Am I to be? * How now ! Q horcivle, A ſowgelders. No 
Teſ. What hidious noiſe is this- horn blown. | 
Buz, I cannot help it. Ent. Buzzard; Cut 
While I wenc forth for the half pint of Sack As 
To make your prodigal poſi: ; and the mai: 2 
( Watching the Milk, for ranzing ore ) torzot Th 
To ſhut the door, they all ru{h'd in, Bur 
Duic. What they,whar all ? ( C 
Buz. Vizarded people,Sir,and oily lhap'd. ' Int 
You'll ſee anon. Their ca1ing och tr pips, Th 
And ſwear they'll gi'ye a willy nilly dance Wi 
Before you go to bed, tho'you ttole your Marriage, - Th 
vic. Outragious Royſters, Is 1 


Teſ. Call and raiſe the ſtreet. 


Mil. That were to let in violence ingeed. q 
Theſe are ſome merry harmelets friends I warrant. h 
I knew I could not be ſo ill belov'd 
Among the batchelers, but ſome woulg find Wo 
Way to congratulate our honoured Marriage, 

Duice What, with horn mulick ? 1 

Teſ. A new kind of flouriſh. 

. Quic, Tisa flat conſpiracy. To 
This is vour baſhtul modeſt Whimpring N-ece, 

Teſ. Then lIevem In. If they wrons us to njohr U, 

The Law to Morrow {hall afford us rights aiths $09; 


Pray . ] 
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ray leCs refolvero (cer. Here comes their Prologne. flatiſh, 
Mer Ar a late Pirliment held by the Gods, Ent. Mercury: 
Capid and Hymes fell at bitter ods | 
Upon an argument; wherein each did try 
T':dvance his own ?pove tothers deity » 
Gur of this queſtion, which might happicr prove 
Love without Marriage, or Marriage without love. 
By the ettz&As che eryval maſt be made 5 
So each from others Offic: drew his aid 3 
Cr1id no more of Hymens matches fram'd 3 
Nor Hymen marricd choſe that love inflant'd. 
Now mark,the ſad eff:&s this ſtrite begot; 
Cupid his fi:ry darts and arrows ſhat 
As thick as ere he did ; and <£qual hearts 
He wounds with cqual Jove, Bat Hymes parts 
Theic forward hands ( alas! ) and Joyneth none 
But thoſe which his new match-Maker brings on, 
( Old greedy AvariceY who by his ſpells, 
In breattsof Parencsand of guardians dwells, 
Thzt force their rzndelings to loathed beds; 
Which uncuuch Policieto ſorrow leads 
Thouſands athoufand wayes,of which the leaſt 
Is tais with which we celcbrate your 
(feaſt, 
Teſ. A ſpecial drove of horn beaſts. Enter four Maiquers 
Mer. Theſe ter are thought enough _ ROFREON FRue 
ant eads : a Stag, 4 
(to thew how more gm, and Goar, a 
Would appear horrible, the cown hath an Ox followed by 
(ſtore. four perſons,aCour- 


: 24-0 rain, 4 
The firlt's a Lawyer, hay br Schllar anda Bucs 
To wed a wife, that was by love in» _ 
— Ctaild 
Ut that Courticr, who had the. hap 
Soon after to adorn kim with that cap. WRT =, 
The next 2 country cormorant, waoſe great wealth,. 
B 2 By 
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BY a bad fathers will, obtaiv'd by ftealth 
Thar valiant Soaldiccs Miitreſs : 'or which matter 
The Enginier his {conſe with Rams did batter. 

This an old Goatilh Ulſure,, that muſt 
N-eds buy a wretcoes daughter co his Jutt ; 
Doated, and married her without a groat, 

Thar Herald guv< this creſt unto his coir. 

And that's the Ci:izzn, ſo broadly parted, 
Which this mad Butcher, cucko!id-aniicared. 
Now by this dance I:t husban that doth wed 
Bride from aer proper love to loathed beo 
Obtſcrve his fortune. Muſick ſtrire aloud Toz: dance tomy- 


The cuckolds Joy,with merry pipz & crowd. ſick of Cornet; 


& Violins. 
The Daunce?. Exit, Maſquers. 


Tej. How now!all vaniſht! The devil cake the hidmoſt, 


©vj. The foremoſt I Fay; and Jay him a block 
For all the reſt to break their: necks upon. 
Tef. Who are they? Can you gueſlz. 
A7il, Truly, not 1Sir, 
Some of my husbands ſriznds perhaps, that came 
To warn him of his for:anc. 
©43. Well confider'd, 
Mil. Lock the doors after*:m,and let us to bed ; 
And Iock Our ſelves up, chick, fafe from all danger. 
11. We will to bed chick,fince you'l have it [o. 
Fiiis key th:Il be your guard : And here's another 
Shall ſecure me. My houſe hes ſtore of beds in'c, 
3 ering, you not to an unferni{hr aweclling. 
A7il. B: not atraii to ite with me, Food man, 
Hz fo rotors © ec22in with Cawidcls and Cock-broths, 
So cackie che up tw morruw, tho.. ſhalt ſee »=-- 
Q»ic. O immodeftie, 
Mil. Thou haſt good Rare nf 2444, and ſhaltnot want it 
In Culliſes : in cvery breta He boil 
An 
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| An angel at the leaſt, 


9:4. Te hang firſt. Y 
Teſ. 1 am quite out of wits ;and yet He counſe] 


| Thee, Nephew. Heark thee: c They whiſper” 


Buz, Tis like to be mad countel]. 
Mz. But will you not lie with me then ? 
Teſ. No marry ſhalihe nor. 
N-phew, You ſhall not, till ſhee bride it modefi'y, 
Tis now too late,bur It: ſo ratilz her upto morrorT; 
Buz. Tis too Jate now,& yet hel do'c to more: 6929: 
Teſ. Will you to your lodging? 
Mil. Where be my brige-maids.?.. 
Teſ. They wait you in your chamber. | 
Buz, The devil o'maid's i'this but my fellow Anz 17 
Kitching maid, and Ma/kzn the Cat,or batcheior Lit n- 
ſelt,and an od Fox,that my maſter has kept a prentithip 
to Palliate his palit-. | | 
Mil. Where be the maids, I ſay; and Batchelors 
To diſappoint my husband. 
ui, Mark you that ? 
Mil. 1 mean, to take your points, But you have none. 
O thrifty age : My Bridegroom is fo wiſe, 
In ſtzad of potnts, to hazzard hooks and eyes. 
Buz. Shee means the eyes in's head, Ile hang elſe, 
My Maiter is like to make a blind match here. 
Teſ. Take up the lights, firrah. 
24,1 hope ſhe tals ſo idly, but for want 
Ot {l:ep ; and \Iep ſhe ſhall for me to night. 
Teſ. And w:II ſaid Nephew. Will you to your chamber, 
Miitrefs ? «=. | 
Mil. Hey ho, to bed, to bed, to bed. 
No Bride ſoglad ---- to keep her Maiden-head. 
Exennt omnes, 
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AcT 2. SCENE To: © P 

EL | SUP 

Lucy. Phillis. | | Wh 

| Wea 

Ln. Y are the firſt Maid that cre I entertain'd BW 
Upon ſo ſmall acquaintance. Yet y*are welcom, P 
I like your hand and carriage. All 
Phi. 'Tis your favone. In | 
But love, they ſay ſweer Miftrife, 1: receiv'd isr 
Ac the firſt ſight, and why not icrvice then, To 
Which often brinzs more abſolute rerurns And 
Of the dear truſt impns'd, and hrmcr faith Yo! 
By Servants then by Lovers ? | | ] 
» Lu. Stay there Phillis, £ My 
| may, by that, conjecture Jou have been Wis 
Decerv*.i by forme falſe Lover. | Inq 
Phi: \Who, I Miftriſs'? [-: 

I hope I look too micrrily for ſuch a one, Co 
Somewhat too courlly too, to be b:lov'd ; To 
It Lwere fad and kandfome, then it might | Ho 
Be thought I were alittle love tick. Pray nb .. 
How long has this diſeaſe aft:&cd you ; Ot 
This welancholy, Miftriſs ? Not ever ſince Th 
You loſt your father ] hope. Lit 
' Lu. Forthe moſt part. | Ye 
Thou ſaidf, me thougkr, that love might be tance in |, [ 
' At the fir{t ſjzht. | : Ri 
- Phi. Fhere cis. I find her. | | By 
Love,Miſtriſs ? yee, a Maid may taks in more | - 


Love at one look, orat a little loop-hole, 

Then all the Dodey-poles in Town can purge 

Out of her whilz (he lives ; ſhe ſmothring it, 

And not make known her pafſion. There's the miſchief ! W 
- Ln. Suppoſe ſhe love an enemy to her houſe. 


Phi, An enemy ! Put caſe the cafe were yours, 
F | Ly. 
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*T,v. But *tis no caſeof mine ; put by I pray thee, 
Phi. Ple rut it to you though I mis your caſc. 
| Suppoſe it were your houſe, and Maſter Arthur, 
' Whoſe father was your fathers enemy, 
| Wereyour belov de===-= Lo 
Ly. Pray thee no. more. | 
Phi, Now I have ftruck the vein. Sapyroſe I fay, 
All this were ru? 3 would you confound your ſelf 
In ſmothering your love, which, init ſelf, 
is pure and innocent, until it grow 
To a pzrnicious diſeaſe within you 3 
And hide it in your boſom, till it work 
Your kindled heart to aſhes ? 
Ly, Thou haſt won | | 
My patience to attention : Therefore tell mc 
If thou canſt find orthink it honourable | 
| In metotake ſuch an afteRion ? | 
Bhi, Yes, andreligious; moſt commendable, 
Ceuld you but win his love into a marriage, 
To beget pzace bzeween' your families. ' 
How many, and what great exatnples have we, 
From former ages, and of later times, 
Ot ſtrong difſentions between furious tations, 
That to their oppoſite houſes have drawn'in 
Eithers Allies and F: i:nds, whole Provinces, 
Yea, Kingdoms into deadly oppoſition; —=— © 
 Tillthe wide wounds on both {1des have ſent forth 
Rivers of blood, which onely have beeni ſtop'd 
By the ſoft bands of love in marriages - 
Ot equal branches, ſprung from the firſt roots 
Of all thoſe Hell-bred hatreils ! 
Ly. My good Maid-e»-=- 
Phi, Yes, I have been a good one ta my gricf: 


Ls. Thou haft given me ſtrength to tell thee, and I hope 


When ic is told, 1 ſhall have yet more cafe. 
Phi, Iwarrant you Miftriſs. Therefore out with it. 
"oY 
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Ly. I lovethat worthy Gentleman z and ain confident 
That in the time of our two fathers friend{hip 
HeaffeAted me no leſs : Bat fincethat time 
T have not ſcen him, nor dare mention him 
To wrong my brothers patience,who is ſo paſſionate, 
That could he but ſuſpe& 1 bred a thought 
That favour'd him, I were tor ever loft. 

Forthis ſad cauſe, as well as for the Iofs 
Of my dear Father, I have ftgh'd away 
Twelve Moons in filent ſorrow ; and have heard 
That Arthur too (but for what cauſe I know not ) 
Has not been ſeen abroad ; but {pends his time 
In penſive ſolitude, 

* Phz. Perhaps he pgrieves 
As much forthe ſuppoſed loſs of you, 

As of his Father too. | 

Ly, Thebeſt confirution, 

I make of his retiredneſs, is the ble 
Prevention (which I daily pray for ) of 
A fatal meeting 'twixt him an+ my Brother, 
Which would be ſure the death of one or bor!:. 
And now that fear invades me, as it do:salwayes, 
My Brotier being abroad; and ſuch an abſcnce 
Has nor been uſual: 1] have not ſcen him 
Since yelterday---- SE ( your mind, 

Phi. Fear nothing, Mifcriſe. Now you have cas 
Let me alone to comfort you. A1d ſeeyour Br-ther. 

The, Haw 1s it with you Silter ? Exter Theovh, 


P;z. fuch bettss now theo when you 1:1t me Bruher, 


If no il] accident his happ:ned you 

Since your depattirs zas I fear there has: WP 
Wi.y look you elſe fo ſadly ? ſpeak; dear Brother. 

I bop- you did not meetth< man jou hare. 

It yo. did, ſpeak. If you have fought and (lain him, 
I chorge you ell that | may know the work © 
O: forturs canbetal me: 1 ſhall gain 


Per» 
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| Perhaps a death by'. 


The. You ſpeak as if you lov'd the manl hate, 


' And that you fear I have kij'd him. 


Phi, Not for love 

Of him I afſure you Sir; butof your ſelf. 
er ſcar in this caſe, Sir, is that the Law 
May rake from her the comfort of her life 
In taking you from her, and ſo ſhe were 
But a dead woman. We were ſpeaking 
Of ſuch a danger juſt as you came in 5 
And truly, Sir, my heart even tremble«trembple-trembles, 
Tothink upon it yet. Pray,Sir,refolve her. 
The. Then'cwas your frivolous fear that wrought in her. 

Good Siſter be at pcace : for, by my love to you, 
CAn cath I will not violate) I neither faw 
Nor ſought him, 1. But other thoughts perplex me. 

Lu. What,were you at the wedding, Brother ? 

The. Whole wedding, Silter ? 

Ly. Your loft love Millizents, Ars you now ſad 
Alter your laſt Ieave taking ? 

The. What do you mean ? 

Ly, There may be other matches,my good Brother --o» 

The. You wrong me ſhameſully , to think that I. 
Can think of otherthen here memorie. 

nough ſh: b- loſt and dead to me, can you 
B: ſounnatural as to dcſirs 
The ſeparation of a thought of mine 
From her dear memoriz; which ts all the comfort 
My heart is married to, or i can live by. 

Fhz, S wely 220d Sir, in my opinion, 
Shorp, exger ftomacks may be berrer fed | 
With &ery ſmell of mear, then the bare thought 
O: the moſt curious dainties----= ah 

The. What piece of impudence have you receiy'd 
Into my houſe ? 

Lu, Pray Brother pardon me. 
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T rook her, as I find her, for my comfort, 

She has by councel and diſcourſe wrought mucn 

Eaſe and delizht into my troubled thoughts, . 
The: Good Maid forgive mezand my gentle Sifter, 

E pray thee bear with my deſtragtions. . 


Phi.A good natur'd Gentleman for all his haſty flaſhes. | 


The. And now Ple tell you Sifter (do not chids me) 
I have a new :fMiiQion. | 
Ly. What is ic brother ? 
The. | am ingag'd, unto a Gentleman, 
CA noble valfane Gentleman) for my life, 
By hazarding his own, in my behalf. 
Ly. It was then againſt Arthur. 
What villainwas'c durſt take your cauſc in hand 
Againft that man ? F 
The. You wrong me beyond fuffrance, 
And my dear fathers blood within your (elf, 
I fzeming careful of that mans fafety-=--= 
Phi. His ſafcry Sir? Alas! ſhemeans, he is 
A villain that wovld take the honor of 
His death out of vour hands, if he mvuft fall 
By ſword of man. > 
The. Again, I ask you pardon. But I had 
A quarrel yelterday, that drew ftrong odds 
Lpon my tinzle perſon ; Three to ons : 
When, at the inſtant, that brave Gentleman 
With his ſword, ſides me, puts*m all to flitght-=« - 
Ly. But how canthat affli& you ? 
The. How quick you are ! 
Ls, Good Brother 1 ha'done. 
The. My aff{i&ion 1s, 
Tnat I not know the man, to whom I am 
So much ingag'd, to givehim thanks at leaft. Exter 


O Sir y'arewelcome,though we parted ſomewhat Nath. 
Abruptly yeſterday. | 
_ Kat. Ithank you Sir, 


The. 
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The.Pray thee Nat. tell me,for I hope thou know i& him; 


* . | What Gentleman was that came in betwixt' us? 


Nat, If the devil know him no better, he will loſe 


| Apart of his dueIthink, Bur to the purpoſe, 


I knew your wonted nature would be friends 


| With me beforel could come at you. However, I 
' Havenews for you that might deſerve your love, 


W:re you my deadly enemy- 
The. What is'cpray thee? 
Nat. Sweet Miſtriſs Lucy ſo long wnſaluted? MKiſc. 
Ls. My Brother attends your news vir. | 
Nat. My Wench become her Chamber-maid ! very 
(pretty / 
How the Jade mumps for fear I ſhould diſcover her. 
The. Your news good Nat? what 1s It ready made, 
Or are you now bur coining it? 
Nat. No, it was coiwd aft night, o'cthe right ſtamp, - 
And paſſes current for your good. Now know, 
That I, and Mz, and Vixce, with divers others 
Of our Comrades, were laſt nizht at the Bride-houſe. 
The. What miſchief did you there ? 
Nat. A Maſque, a Maſque lad, in which we preſented 
The miſeries of inforced Marriages | 
So liveJy-----Zooks, lay by your captious countenance, 
And hear me handſomely: ' 4 | 
Li. Good brother do, it has a fins beginning. 
Nat. But mark what follows ; 
This morning, carly up we got again, _ | 
ind with our Fidlers made a freſh afſaule * 
And battcry*gainſt the bedarid bride-grooms window, 
With an old ſong, a very wondrous old one,. © 
Of allthe cares, vexations, fears and torments, 
That a decrepit, naſty, rotten Hasband . 
Meets in a youthful, beaureaus, fprightly wife : 
So as the weak wraech will ſhortly be afraid, 
That his own fecbler ſhadow makes him Cucko!d.; 


Our 
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Our Mafque o'ce night begat a ſeparation 
B-twixt'em before bed time : for we found 
Him -t one window, coughing and ſpitting at 133. 
She at anocher, Jaugning, and throwing money 
Down:o the Fidler:, while her Uncle Tefty, 
From a third Port-hole raves, denouncing Law, 
And thundrins ſtatutes *zainſt their Minitralfte. 
Lncy, Would he refuſe his bride=bed the firſt night ? 
Phi. Hang him. 
Nat. Our Horn-maſque pat him off it, (bleſs my in- 
For which, I think, you'l Judge {hee forſake him 
All nights and dayes hereafter, Here'sa bleſſing 
Prepard now for you, if you have grace to follow it. 
The. Out of my houfe, that 1 may kill thee; Go: 
For here it wcr2 inhoſpitable, Hence, 
Taou bufte vaillain, that with ſugard malice 
Hitt poyſon'd all my hopes ; ruin'd my comforts 
In that ſweet foul for ever. Go, I ſay, 
That I may with the ſatety of my man+hood, 
Right mz upon:that miſchteyous head of thine. 
Nut. Is this your way of chanks for courtefics ; 
Or is'c our Juck alwayes to mect good friends, 
And never part ſo? yet before-l go, 
t will demand. your reaſon (if you have any) 
W 1erein our frizndly care can preJudice y ou; 
Or poyſ{on any hop:s.of yours in /Aillicent ? 
Lu. Pray brother tell him. 
The. Yes : that he.;nay die 
Satish2d,that I did but Juſtice on him, 
In killing him., That villain, old inmiſchicf, 
CAcll take him) that has married her, conceives 
It was my plot (I know he does) and, for 
A ſur: revenge, will cither work her death 
By poy fon, -or ſome other cruelcy, 
Oc k:zpher lock'd up in ſuch miſery, 


That 
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That 1 ſhall never ſee her more. 
Nat. I anſwzr.-» == 
The. Not in z viord,let me intreat you,g0» 
Nt, Fiir Miftriſs Lycy--<-- 
The.. N-ither ſhall the hear you. 
Nat. Her Maid ſhall then : or le not out to night. 
Phil. On what acquaintance vir. Fle takes 
Nat. B: not afraid: I takeno netice o'chee, her aſide. 
I like thy courſe, Wench, and will k<ep thy counce], 
And come {om-rimes, and bring thee a bit and th'wilt. 
Phi, Ve ſee you choak's firſt. 
Nat. Thou art not the firſt 
Caft Wench that has made a good Chamber-maid. 
Phi, O youare baſe, and I cculd claw your cyes out. 
Nat. Pray tell your Maſter now * ſo fare you Ex, 
(wcll Sir. 
Lz. I thank you,Brother,that you promiſe me 
Yo! will not follow him now , tome other time 
Will be more fit. Whar ſaid he to you; Ph1llis ? 
Phi. Marry he ſaid (help me good apron firings.) 
The. What was it that he ſaid? 
Phi. ] have it now. 
It was in an:wer,Sir, of your obje&ions. 
Firkt, that yuu fear'd the old man, wickedly, 
Would make away his wife : to which he ſaics, 
That is not to be fear'd, whilc ſhe has ſo 


Much fear of Heaven before her eyes. And next, 


T hat he would lock her up from tight of man: 

To which he anſwers, ſhe is ſo indued 

With wit of woman, that were ſhe Iock'd up, 

Or had locks hung upon her, locks upen locks; 

Locks of prevention, or ſecurity : 

Yer being a woman, ſhe would have her will ; 

And break thoſelocks as ealily as her Wedlock. 

Laitly, for your acceſs untc her {ighr ; 

If you have Land hefaiesto ſel) or Mortgage, 

He'le undertake his doors, his wifc and all, Shall 


26 The Enghſh-Moor, 


Shall fly wide open to you, 
The. He could not ſay ſo. | | 
Lu. Troth, buttis like his wild way of expreſſion. 


Phi, Yes; Iknew that : my wit elſe had been puzzPe, | 


The. And now I find my ſelt inftruQed by him ; 
And fricnds with him again.Now, Arnold, any tidings. 


Ar. Not of the gentleman that toaght for you. Ext. Ar, | 


Bur I have other newes thats worth your knowledge. 
Your enemy, young Arthur, that has not 
Bezn ſeen abroad this rwcl'moneth is got forth 
In a diſguiſe] hear, and weapon'd well. 
| have it from moſt {ure inteligence. 
Look to your (clf, fir. 
Lu. My blood chills again. 2 | 
The. Pſcugh, Ie not think of him. Todinner fifter, 


ACT.2 SCENE. 2, 
®:1ck- ſands. Tefty. Millicent. 


©4i. Here was a good*night,and good morrow to 
Given by a crew of Devils. 
Teſ. *T was her plot, 
And let her ſmart {oi'c, 
Mil. Smart, Sir, did you ſay ? 
I think *cwas ſmart enough tor a young Bride 
To be made lye alone, and gnaw che fheets |, 
Upon her wedding. 
Teſ. Rare impudence ! 
M11. Buttor your fatisfaQion, as I hope 
Togain your favour as you are my Uncle, Ent. Buz. 
I] know notany aGer in this buſineſs. with a paper. 
Byuz.Sir,her's a letter thrown into the entry, Quick.reads it- 
Tef. Ic is ſome villanous libel then 1 warrant. 
Sawſt thou not who convai'd it in ? 
Byz, Notl. I onely found it, Sr, 


ui. 


q 
, 


zI'd, | 


> 


Arn. | 
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Qui.Pray read it you.Not my own houſe free from'em w 
The devil ow'd me a ſpight; and when he has plow'd 
An old mans luſt up, he ſits grinning at him. 
Nay, | tnat have ſo many gallant encmics 
On fire, to do me miſchief, or diſgrace; 


| That] muſt provide tinder for their ſparks ! 


The very thought bears weight enough tolink me. 
Mil. May I be worthy, Sir, to know your trouble ? 
®ui. Do you know your ſelf? 
Mil. Am I your tronble then? 
94i. Tis ſworn and written in that letter there 

Thou ſhalcbe wicked. Hundreds have tane oaths 

To make thee falſe,and me a horned Monſter. 

' Mil. And does that trouble you? 
Teſ. Does it not you? Cience, 
Mil, A dream has done much more. Pray,Sir,your pa» 


AnJinow 1 will be ſerious, and endeavour 


BZ. 
Daper. 


As ite 


Oui, 


To mend your faith in me. Isc in their power 

To deſtroy vertue, think you ; or do you 

Suppole tne falſe already ; tis perhaps 

Their plotto drive you into that opinion. 

And ſo to make you caft me out among{em : 

You may do ſo upon the words of ſtrangers ; 
And it they tell you all, your gold is coun cerfcit, 
Throw that out after me, 

Teſ. Now (hee ſpeaks woman, 

M1. But ſince theſe men pretend, and you ſuppole*cm 
To be my fricnds, that carry this preſumption 
Over my will, le take charge of my ſelf, 

And do fair juſtice, bath on them and you : 

My honour is my own ; and 2m no more 

Yours yet, on whom my Uncle has beftowed me, 
Then all the worlds ( the ceremony off ) 

And will remain fo, free from them and you ; 
Who, by the falſe light of their wild-fire aſhes 
Have ſlighted and deprav'd me and your bride bed ; 


Till 
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Till you recant your wilfu!l ignorance, 
And they their petulant folly, 
 Teſ. This ſounds wc<ll. 


Mil. Both they and you trench on my Peace and Honor; | 


Dcearer then beauty, plcaſire wealth and torwune 
I would ſtand under the fall of my eſtate 
Moſt chearctully, and ſing : For there be wayes 
To raiſe up fortunes ruines, were her towers 
Shattered in pizces, and the glorious ball 
Shee ſtands on cleft aſundcer : But tor Peace 
Once ruin', ther&s no reparotion; 
It tionour £1], which is the ſoul of Tife, 
Tis |tke the damn:d, it nere liits the head 
Up to the light again. = 
Teſ. N:ece, thou hat won mee ; 
And Nephew, ſhe's to good for you. I charge you 
Gave her her will : Ye have her home again elſe, 
©1. Tknow not what { can deny her now. 
Mil. Þ ask but this, that you will give me leaye 
To keep a vow I made, which was {aft night 
Becauſe you flightsd m?. 
Teſ. Stay cherea little. | 
Vie lay thepricez of twenty Maidenheads 
Now, as the mark:t goes, you get nor hers 
This ſeav'oighr. 
Mi, My vow is for a mcncth ; and for ſo Tong 
I crave your faithful promiſe not to attempt me. 
In the meantime becauſe I will be quic 
With my trim, forward Gentlemen, and ſecure you 
From their afſyules  !et it be given out, 
That you have {ent me down into the countrey 
Or back unto my Unclcs; whicher you pleaſe. 
1ic. Or, tarry, tarry-»--ftay,ſtay here a while, 
Mil. So 1 intend,Sir, Hlenot leave your houſe, 
But be Jock'd up in ſome convenient room 
Nat to be feen by any, bur your [elite £ 


Or 


ondT; | 


Or the Mock-Marriage- 29 


Oc clſe tohave the liberty of your houſe 

In ſome diſguiſe, (if it were poſſible) 

| Free from the leaſt ſuſpition of your ſervants. 
| Teſ. Whatneedsall this? _ 

| Dowe not live in a well govern'd City ? 


| And have notI authority? Iletake 


| The care and guard of you and of your houſe 


| *Gainft all outragious attempts; and clap 
| Thoſe Goatiſh Roarcrs up, faſt as they come. 


ric. Tunderſtand her drift, Sir, and applaud 
Her quaint deviſe. Twill put *em to more trouble, 


' And more expence in doubtful ſearchof her, 
' Thebeft way toundo'cm is to foilem 


; Attheir own weapons. Tis not to be thought 


Or 


| The'l ſeek, by violence to force her from me, 
| Burwit; In which wee'l overcome'em. 


Teſ. Agree on't twixt your ſclves.l ſee y*are friends. 


| Ile leave you to your ſelves. 


Heark hither Neece- -- Now I dare truſt you with him. 
Hz is in yeares, ristrue, Bur hear'ſt thou girl 
Old Foxes are beſt blades. | 
Mz] I'm ſure they ſtink moſt. ( gain. 
Teſ, Good keeping makes him bright and young a» 
Mz, But for how long. 
Teſ. Ayear or two p:rhaps. 
Then,when he dics,his wzalch makes thee a Counteſs, 
Mil. You ſpeak much comforr, Sir. 
Teſ. Thars my good Girl. 
And Nephew, Love her,1 find ſhe deſerves it; 


\ Be as benevolent to her as you can ; 


Shew your good will at leaſt. You donot know- 
How the good will of an old man may work | 
In a young wife. 1 muſt now take my journey 
Dawn to my countrey houſc. At your moneths end 
Ile viit you again. No ceremony 
Joy and content be with you. 

Ruic, Mil. And a good journey to you. :'. - Exit Te 
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© Bic. You are content you ſay to be Jock'd up 
Or pit in ſome diſguiſe, and have it ſaid | 
Yare gone unto your Ugcles. I have heard 
Of ſome Bridegrooms, that ſhortly after Marriage 
Have gone to ſee their Uncles, ſeldom Brides. 
I have thought of another courſe. 
Mil. Bc'tany way. 
Puic. Wharif itwere given out y'are run away 
Out of a deteſtation of your match? | 
Mi. *T wouldpulla blot upon my reputation. 
Buic, When they confider my unworthineſs 
'Twill give it credit. They?'l commend you for lt. 
Mil. You fpeak well for your ſelf. | 
Duc. I ſpeak asthey'! ſpeak. 
Mil. Well ; let itbe fo then : | am content. 
©uic. Wee'l put this inftantly in at: Thereſt, 
As tor diſguiie, or privacy in my houſe,  _ 
You'll teaveto me. - 
: Mil.” All, Sir,to your diſpoſe, 
Provided {till you urge not to infringe 
My vow concerning my virginity, 
©Suic. Tis the leaſt thing I think on, 
I will not offer atit till your time, 
: Mil, Why here's a happineſs in a husband now 
| | | exeunt, 


ACT 2». SCENE 3 
Dinyſia. Rafe. 


Dio. Thou te] me things, that truth never came nzar. 
Ra. Tis perief truch : you may b:lieveirgLady. 
Dio, Maintaijn'c but-in one fillable more, Ie tear 
Tay miſchtevious tongu: ont, | 
* Ra. Fit reward for T:1.troths. 
But that's nct the reward you promis'd me 


$- 2-7 


For 


It 


or the Mock-Marriage- ZT 
For watching of your brothers ations 3 
You ſaid forſooth ( it'cpleaſe you to remember 
Thar you would love me far it. 
| Div. Arrogant Raſcal. 
| T bad thee bring account of what he did 
| Againſt his enemy3 and thou reportſt. 
: | He took his enemies danger on himſelf, 
And help'c to reſcue him whoſe bloody father 
| Kild ours. Cantruth or common reaſon claim 
' Apart inthis report ? My brother doc ! 
. Or draw a ſword to help Theophils. 
' Ka. Tisnot for any ſpight I ow my Mafter, 
* But for my itch at her that I dothis. 
' ] am ftrangely taken. | Such brave ſpirited women 
 Havecheriſh'd ſtrong back'd ſervingmen ere now. 
' Dio. Why doſt not ger the? from my ſight, falſe fellow? 
Ra. Ile be believed ficſt. Therefore pray have patience 
To peruſe that. gives her a paper. 
Dio. My brothers chareCer! 
' Theophilus ſiſters name +=-=» The brighter Lucy 
So often written ? nothing but her name ---- 
But change of attribu-es --- one ſeryes not twice, 
Blefſed, divine, Illuftrious, all perfe&ion 
And ( fo heaven bleſs me ) powerful in one place. 
x&uul, The worſt thing I read yer, heap of all vertues --- 
| Bright ſhining,and all theſe afcrib*d to Lucy, 
O : could curſe thee now for being ſo Jaſt 
Would thou had't belied him Rill, 
Ra. Inere bilied himg |. 
Dio. O miſchief of affe&ion ! Monſtrous ! horrid, 
n:ar. TItfhall not pais ſoquietly. Nay tay. 
C- Ra: Shee'l cut my throat I fear. 
Dia. T hou art a faithful ſervant, 
Ra. It may do yer: 
To youl am ſwzec Lady, and to my maſter 
In truz conttruftion : he isjhis friend I think 
For C 2 That - ; 
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That finds his follies out ro have them cur'd, hs 

Which you have onely the truc ſpicitto do. «Cog 
D#. How 1 do loyc thee no ! | - «| 


" Ra. And your love Miſtreſs, 
(Brave ſprightly Miſtreſs) is the fleeple top wy 
Or rather Weathercock o'top of that Lens of 
To which aſpires my lifes ambition. L | 
Di, How didft thou get this paper. -=+"%] 
Rez. Amongſt many | 
Ot his rare twelve-moneths melancholy works, 
That lic in's ſtudy. Miſtreſs tis apparent 
His melancholy all this while has been 
More for her Love, then for his fathers death. 
Dio. Thou haſt my love for ever. 
Ra. Some ſmall token | 

In carneſ} of it. Miſtreſs, would be fclr, | 
D#o, Take that in carneſt then, kiſs her, ſhe 
Re, Ic is a ſure one. ſtrikes him. | 

And the moſt feeling pledge ſhe could have given : 

For ſhe is a virago. . And I have read m 

That your viragoes uſeto ftrike all thoſe 

They mean tolie with : And from thence tis taken 

That your braye a&ive women are calÞ\ ſtrikers. 

Dio. Set me that chair. | 
Ra. The warm touch of my fleſh 

Already works in her. I ſhall be ſer 

To better work immediately, | am prevented. 

Away and be not ſeen.B: ſure I love thee. Enter Arthur, 
Ra A ha!This clinches. Another time I'm ſure on'c. ext. 
Ar. Siſtcr!where are you? How now:not well or (She ſits 

Do.Sick brother <- ſick at heart, oh --- ({lcepy. 
eAr. Paſſion of heart! where are our ſcrvants now 


He offers to | 


To run for doftors? ho --=> 


Dio. Pray ftay and hear me. 
Acr's no work for them. They'l find a maſter here 
Too poxcrful tor the ftrengrh of all their knowledge. 
Ar- 
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Ar. Whatat thy heart? 
Dice. Yes, brother; at my heart. 
Too ſcornful to be diſpoſſeſt by them. | 
Ar. What may that proud grief be? good ſiſter name it. 
Dio. It grieves me more to nameit;then to ſuffer'c. 
Since T have endur*d the worſt on't, and prov'd conſtant 
To ſvffcrance and filence, twere a weakneſs 
Now to betray a ſorrow, by a name, 
More fit to be ſeverely felt then known; 
Ar. Indeed Fle know it. 
Dio. Ratherlet me die, | 
Then ſo afi& your underſtanding, Sir: 
Ar. It (ball not ?f1& me. 
Dio. I know you'l chide me for'c. | 
Ar. Indeed you wrong me now.Can I chide you ? 
Dio, If you be true and honeſt you muſt do't, 
And hartily. | : 
Ar. You tax me nearly there. | 
Dio. And thar's the phyfick muſt help me or nothing: 
Ar. With grict Igoabout to cure a grief then. 
Now ſpeak it boldly, Siſter. 
Dio, Noble Phyltian ==» It is == 
Ar. Ic is ! whatis it? If you love me, ſpeak. 
Dio, Tis -- love and Tbeſeech thee ſpare me not. 
Ar. Alas dear fiſter, canſt thou think that love 
Deſeryes a chiding ina gentle breaſt? 
Dio. Do you pitty me already. O faint man 
That trembleſt but at opening of a wound! 
What hope is there of theeto ſearch and dreſs it? 
But Iamin thy hands,and forc'd to try thee. 
I love --< Theophilus ==< 
Ar. Ha! | 
Dio. Theophilus, brother z _. | 
His ſon that ſIzw our father. Ther's a loye ! 
Q more then Time %*cwere look*d,for fear it feſters. 
Ar. Sh: has put me tot Indeed. What muſt I do ? 
GC 3 She - 
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She has a violent ſpicirs ſo has he ; 
And though I wiſh moſt ſeriouſly the match, 
. Whereby co work mine own with his fair Sifter, 

The danger yet, in the negotiation 
May quite deſtroy my courſe ; ſpayle all my hopes. 
He therefore puther off on" if I can. 

D#, Can you betentier now ? 

Ar. What! To unda you? 
I love you not ſo ſlightly. Pardon me. 
A rough hand muſt be us'd : For here's a wound 
Maſt not be gently touch'd ; you periſh then, 
Under a Brothers pitty. Pray fit quiet ; 
For you muſt ſuffer all. 

Dio. Viefirive todo it. 


—4 TY” 


Death gave her tothe Bride-groom; andthe marriage 
Knit faff and cemented with blood: O Siſter =- === 
Do. O Brother. | 
Ar. How! Well? And ſoquickly cur'd? 
Dio. Difſembler ; foul diflemblcr. 
Ar. This is plain. 


Dio, Th haſt play'd with fire; and likea cunning fel- 
Bit in thy pain o'purpoſe to deceive (low 


For 


Anothers tender couch. 1 know thy heart weeps 
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For what has ſpoke azairſt- Thou that dart love 
The daughter of. that Feind thas ſlew thy father, 


And plca1 againſt thy cauſe ! unfecling man,  -:... 
Can not thy own words melc thee 2. Tothat | end 


| Iyrought and raigd'em : * Twas towin thy calch- : 
Thar I was fick; Iplay'd thy diſeaſe to thee, 


That chou might ſee the loath'd complegion on't, 
Far truerin another chen ones ſelf, ©, ,..., - 
icked}y,.. ... 


! And, if thoucanſt, aftec allthis, tread w 


| Thou art a Rebel to all natural love, 


And filial duty ; dead to all juſt counccl :.. -: :.. +7 
Andevery word thou mock'dit with vehemence. ,..,.,.. 
Will ciſe a wounded father in_thy . conſcience, - -{. ,, --« + 
To ſcourge thy Judgement. There's thy Saine croft gut, 
And all thy memory with her.i-le nere cruſt ape rears: 
Revenge again with thee (ſo falſe is man- - +,chraws che 
| | hood,) paperty kim. 


' Buttake it now inco mine own power fully, -.., .*... 


' Andſee what I can do with my life's. hazard;. - . ;:. 
' Your purpoſe ſhall nere thrive,There Ile make {ure *+ - 


* Inzver was {o cozened: 


(work... Exit, 


Ar. How wiſe andicunning is 4 womans malice; . 
Exit, 


ACT3. SCENE Is . » 
Duick: ſands. Buzzard. | Madge. 


®4ic. Out of my doors pernicious knave and harlot ; 
Avaunt I ſay. RO Ore 
Buz.Good Maſter, 3 
Mad. Pray you worſhip: pon F. | 
vic. You have all the wages you are like to have.. 
' Buz. Nay, I dare take your word for that ; you'l Keep 


G k 


All moneys taft enough whoſe cre ic be, 
It 7022 but oripe It once. ES | "II 
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_ Quic,, I am undone, 
And ſham'd for ever by your negligence, 
Or malice rather : for how can it be 
She could depart my houſe without your knowledge.) 

Buz, 'That curſed Miſtris that ever ſhe came here ! 

If 1 know of her flight, Sir, may theſe hands 
Never be held up, bur to curſe you onely, 
If you caſhicr me thus : becauſe you have loſt 


your wife before ſhe was well found, muſt we 
Poor mnocents be guilty ? 
Mad. For my part, 
Or oughtT know (be may as well be gone | 
Our o'the the chimney top as out o'door. | 
Qzic,' The door muſt be your way ; and find her out, 
Or-neverfind'my door again. Bz gone. [ 
' Buzi” Mad.' O, you arc a cruel Maſter. Exit, 
© Qn#7.*So, ſo, for 
Theſe crics are Jaughter to me : Ha, ha, ha. 
1] will be Maſter of my invention once, 
And noiy be bold to fee how rich-1l am 
In my concealed wealth. Come, precious mark 
Of beauty and perfteQion, at which-envy 


9; 
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Exter Milicent, 
And Juſt aim all their ranckling poyſonous arrowes, 
But le provide they nere ſhall rouch thy blood. 
Ml. What, arc your ſeryants gone ? 
Quzic. Turn'd, turn'd away 
Wich blame enough for thy ſuppol'd eſcape : 
Which they wiltrumor foto my diſgrace 
Abroad, thatall my envious adverſaries 
Will, betwixt Joy of my conceiv'd misfortune 
In thy dear loſs, and their vain hopes to find thee, 
Run frantick thorow the firects, while weat home 
Sit fafe, - and ]iugh at their defeated malice, 
Mil. But now ſor my diſguiſe. 
, Quic. 1, that, that, thar. 
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Be but ſo good and gentle to thy elf, 

To hear me and be rul'd by mein thar, 

A Queens telicity falls ſhort of thine. | i 

Ile make thee Miſtreſs of a Mine of treaſure, 

Give me but peace the way that I defire it --- "Y 
Mil. Some horrible ſhape fure that he conjures ſo. 
Baic. That Imay fool iniquity,and Triumph 

Over the Tuftful Rallions of our time 

Bed-bounders, and leap-Ladics (as chey terme'cm) 

Mount-Miftrefſes, diſeaſes (ſhacklc'em, 

And ſpittles pick their bones. PEN ( you. 
Mi, Come to the point, What's the diſguiſe, | pray 
9. Firſt know, my ſweet, it was the quaint deviſe 

Ofa Venetian Merchant, which I learnt 

In my young faQorſhip. _ 

Mil. That of the Moor ? 

The Backamore you ſpake of ? Would you make 

An Negro of me. | 2, 
®4i. You have paſt your word, 

Thar ifT urge not tb infringe your yow 

(For keeping this moneth your virginity ) 

You'l wear what ſhape I pleaſe.» Now this ſhall both 

Kill vain attemps in me, and guard you ſafc 

From all that ſeck ſubverſion of your honour. 

Il: fear no powder'd ſpirits to haunt my houſe, 

Roſe-footed fiends, or fumigated Goblins | 

After this tinfure's laid upon thy face, 

'Twil cool their kidnies and allay their heats. A box of 
Mil. Bleſs me ! you fright me, Sir. Can Black paint- 

( jealoufte ng. | 

Creep into ſuch a ſhape? Would you blot out 

Heavens workmanſhip ? | 
9xi., Why think thou, feartu! Beauty, 

Has heaven no part in Mgypt ? Pray thee tell m*, 

Is not an Ethiopes face his workmanſhip 
As well as the tair'ſt Ladics ? nay,more too 


Then 
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Then hers, that daubs and makes adulcerate beauty ? 
Some can be pleas'd tolye in oyles and paſte, 20 
At fins appointment, which is thrice more wicked. 
This (which is facred) is for fins prevention. . 
Iluſtrious perſons, nay, even Queens themſelves 

Have, for the glory of a nights preſentment, 

To grace the work, ſuffered as, much as this. 

Mil. Enough Sir, I am obedient. 

Qzxzc. Now I thank thee. | 
Be fearleſs love ; this alters not thy beauty 
Though, for a time obſcures it from our eyes-. . 
Thou maiſt be, while at pleaſure, Jike the Sun 3 
[Thou doft but caſe thy ſplendor in a cloud, 
To make the beam more precious in it ſhines. 
In ftormy troubled weather no Sun's ſeen 
Sometimes a moneth together: 'Tis thy caſe now. 
Butler the roaring tempeit once be over, : 
Shine out again and ſpare not. | 

Mz. There's ſome comfort. 1 

Qzic. Take pleaſure in the ſcent firſt;ſmell to'c fearleſly, | 
Andtafte my care in that, how cortifortable ' ye begins to 
*Tis to thenoftril, and no foe to feature. - paint her, 

Now red and white thoſe two unired hoafſces, - | 
Whence beauty takes her fair name and deſcent, 
Like peaceful Siſters under one Roof dwelling 
For a ſmall time; farewel. Oh let me kiſsye 

:foreI part with you---+-Now Jzwels up 
Into your Ebon Casket. And thoſe eyes, | 
| Thole ſparkling eyes, that ſend forth modeſt anger 

\ To findgethe hand of ſounkind a Painter, 

And make me pull; away and ſpoyle my work, 
They will look fireight like Diamonds, fer in lead; 
7! Thar yet retain their yertue and their value. 
What murder have I done upon a cheek there ! 
; But therc's no pittying : *Tis for peace and honour ; 
; - And pleaſure muſt give way. Hold, takethe Tin&ure, . : 
[F | And 
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And perfe& what's amiſs now by your glaſs. 
Mil. Some humbler habit muſt be thought on too. 
Qazc, Pleaſe your own fancy, Take my Keys of all ; 

In my pawn Wardrobe you (hall find to fit you. | 
Mi. And though I outwardly appear your .Drudge, 

'Tis fic] havea Maid for private ſervice: Th, 

My breeding has not been to ſerve my ſelf. Exit. 


MONET ite a, WE We 


ind 


®yic.Truſt to my care for thar.One knock.Inzin. Mil. 
Isit to me your buſineſs? Enter Phillis like 
Phi. Yea, if you a Cook-maid- 
Be Maſter Quick: ſands Sir 3 the Maſters worthip 
Here 0'the houſe. | 
Q#ic. lam ſo. What's your bufineſs ? b 
Phi. *Tis upon that, Sir,l would ſpeak Sir, hbpang 
That you will pardon my preſumptuouſncſs, 
lam a Mother that dolack a ſervice. -.. 
Duic. You have ſaidenouph-Vle entertain no Mothers. 
A good Maid ſervant, knew I where to find one. 
Phi. Heis a knave, and like your worſhip, that 
Dares ſay I amno Maid; and for a ſervanr 
(lt il] becomes poor folks to praiſe themſclves, - 
But) I were held a &ydic one at home. | + 
Duic. O tart a Norfolk, woman (cry thee mercy) 
Where Maids are Mothers, and Mothers are Maids. 
Phi. I have friends i'ch'City that will paſs their words 
For my good bearing. Ka 
©uic. Haſt thou? 
Phi. Yes indeed, Sir, | 
I have a Couſen that is a Retorney. 
Of Lyons- Ian, that wiltnot ſee me wrong'd; 
And anold Aunt in Mugg/e-ſtreet, a Mid- wife, 
That knows what's what as well's another woman. 
Dui. But where about in Norfetk wert thou bred ? 
Phi. At Thripperftowa Sir,ncar the City of Norwich, 
Quck. where they live much by. ſpinning with the 
Phi, Thripping they call ic, Sir. (Rocks? 
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©uic. Doſt thou not know one Hulverhead that ke 
An Innocent in's houſe. | 
Phi. There are but few innocents i'the countrey Sr, | 
They arc given too much to law for that : what ſhould | 
That Hulverhead be a counccllor, Sir. | 
©uic. No a husband man: | 


. dn 


Phi. Truly I know nrne. | SO 
Bic. am glad ſhe do's not. How knew'lt thou I wantes 
A ſervant. - 
Phi. At an old wives houfe in Bow-lIane * 
That places ſervants, where a maid came in | 
You put away to day. | 
®uic. All, and what ſaid ſhe ? ts | 
Phi, Truly to ſpeak the beſt and worſt, forſooth; 
She ſaid her fault deſerv'd her puniſhment 
For letting of her Miſtreſs run —_ | 
Duic. The nevves goes current. I am glad o*chat: 
* Ph;, And thatyou were a very (tri& hard man, 
But very juſt in all your promiſes. 
And ſuch a maſter vvould 1 ſerve to chuſe: 
_ This innocent countrey Mother takes me. 
Hcr looks ſpeak Wholeſomneſs and that old vvoman 
"That Bovy-lane purveyor hath fitted mc 
With ſerviceable ware theſe dozen years. 
Fle keep her at the leaſt this Gander moneth, 
While my fair vvife lies in of her black face, 
And virgin vovy; in hope ſhe's for my turn. 
Luit,vvhen itisreftrained, the more tvvil burn. 
Phi. May I make bold to crave your anſvver, Sir ? 


0 EI WR 7 


5 7; ORE IC Tn yy Oy 


Phi. Profper novv my plot, | 
And hulk, thou art tvvixt vvind and vvat:r ſhoe. 
Exit, 


ACT. 3 


Bic. Come in,l'le talk vvith you. | Fx#l 
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at keg ... 
ACT3. SCENE 2. 
y Sr, 
hould Nathaniel. Vincent. Edmond. Buzzard, 


Boy. Y'are welcome Gentlemen. 
| Nat. Let's ha'good wine,Boy,that muſt be our welcome- 
want Boy. You ſhall, you ſhall Sir. | 
' Withiz. Ambroſe, Ambroſe; 
| Boy. Hereyhere,anon,anon,by and by,I come,I come, Ex. 
| Jerom, Ferom, draw a quart of the beſt Canary into the 
'* Buz. This is a languagethat I have notheard. (Apollo. 
| : You underſtand it, Gentlemen. 
1, : Un. So fhall you anon maſter Buzzard. | 
' Buz.Your friend and Foxathan Buzzard kind gentlemen. 
| Nat. Whatexcellent luck had we, friend Buzzard, to 
t; | meet with thee,juft as thy Maſter caſt thee off. 
' Buz, Juſt Sir, asI was going | know not whither : 
: And now] am arrived at juſt I know not where. Tisa 
' rich room, this. Is it not Goldſmiths hall. 
; ' Nat. Itis a Tavern man---- And here comes the wine. 
vomas Fill boy --- and her's to thee friend, a hearty draft to 
chear thee -»- fill again boy --- Therc,drink it off. 
Ed. Off with ic man. -»- hang ſorrow,chear thy heart. 
Buz. And truly ts the beſt chear that ercI taſted. 
Vin, Come talt ir better, her's another co thee. 
Byz, -«- And truly this was better then the firſt, 
Ed. Then try athird. That may be belt of all. 
? *' Buz, »» Andtruly, ſo it is-- how many ſorts of winc 
Exit, May avintner bring in one pot together ? 
Nat. By Bacchus Mr. Buzzard, that's a ſubtil queſtion. 
Buz. Bacchus | whoſe that I pray? (company indeed. 
Fu Vin. A great friend ofthe vintners,and maſter of their 
Buz. I was nevcrin all my life ſo tar ina tavern before. 
What comtorts have I loft. 


T. 3, Ed. Now hebeginsto talks 
BuZs 
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Baz. Nor ever was in all my wo and twenty year} W 
.under that Babilozian Tyrant Quicksaud;,to far as a Vintd Fri 
ners bar but thrice. | 
Nat. But thrice in all that time ? | 
Buz. Truly but thrice Sir. /:d the firſt time was ty 
fetch a jill of ſack for my M:ſter,comake a friend of hi} W® 
drink,that joyned with him in apurciiaſc of fixteen thou 4 { 
ſand pound. (beer bowl} ©: 
Uin, I, there was thriſt. More wine boy, & rottle and 4} © 
Buzs The fecond time was for 2 penny por of Muſcs! + 
dine, which he drank all himſelt with an cgge upon hit _ 
wedding morning. (ning away, 4 
Nat. And to muc': purpoſe,it ſeem'd by his wives runs 
Buz. The third and laſttime was for half a pint of ſack 5 
npon his wedding night, of later memory ; and 1 ſhall) 
ncre forg=t it, that riotous wedding night : when Hell 
broke looſe, and all the devils danced at our houſe,which} of 
made my Maſter mad,whoſe raving made my miftriſs run} 
away, whoſe running away was the cauſe of my turn: 
ing away. O me, poor maſterleſs wretch that I am. -=»! 


Q --- Ctuſion,) ke 
Na. Hing thy maſter, here's a full bowl to his cone 
Byz, I] thank you. Let it come Sir, ha, ha, ha. | cl 


Uiz. Think no more of Maſters, friends are better' _ 
( then Maſters W 
Buze. And you are all my friends kind gentlemen, I] 
found it before 'in your money when my Maſter ( whoſe, 
confuſion I have drunk ) took your Mortgages 3 And now; 
I and it in your wine. [thank you kind gentlemen ſtill, to 


O how I love kind Gentlemen. hi 
Nat. That ſhewes thou art of gentle blood thy ſelf, friend 
( Buzzard, | 
Buz. Yes friend---Shall Icall you friend ? | 's 
All. By all means, all of us. Ot 


Buz, Why then, all friends, I am a gentleman, though Nc 
{poild che breeding, The Bxzzards are all gentlemen, 


- 
A 
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ty year} We came in with the Conqueror. Our name (as the 
2 Vint4 French has it) is Beau-deſert; which ſignifies--=--Friends, 
| what does it ſignific ? : mT 
in. It fignifies, that you deſerv'd fairly at your ma- 
was to. ſters hands, like a Gentleman, and a Buzzard as you 
d of hi were, and he turn'd you ' away moſt bcaſtly like 
n thou! a iwine, 'as he is. And now here is a health to him, 
c bowl} that firſt finds his wife,and ſends her home with a boun- 
e and ;: cing boy in her belly for him ro father. 
Maſcsy! Buz. Ha, ha, ha. Ile pledge that: and then Ile tell you 


on his (a ſecret. 
away, Nat. Well ſaid friend; up with that, and then out with 
es runs | (thy fecret.. 
of ſack; Buz. I will friend. And tother two friends,here's upon 
I ſhall} ( the ſame. 


n Kell Ed. Thope he will ſhew us a way, out of the bottom 

which} of his bow] to find his Miftreſſe. 

iſs run} Vin, This fellow was happily found. 

' turn} SÞvz. This was an excellent draught. 

1. = Nat, Butthe ſcerzt, friend, out with that, you muſt 

fuſion, keep no ſecrets amongſt friends. 

Ss con. uz, It might provea ſhrew'd matter againſt my mif= 

: chevious Maſter as it may be handled. 

better: Nat. Hang him cullion, that would turn thee away. 

aſters Wee'l help thee ro handle it,fear it not. 

en, I Buz. H=ark you then all tri:nds. Shall I out with it ? 

whoſe, Uixr. What elle, | | 

i now. Buz. Ie firſt take torher cups and then out with'c al- 

(till, together--- And now it comes---If my Miſtreſs do bring 
him home a baſtsr4, ſhes buteven with him. 

riend Nat. He has one I warrant. Has he cadzooks ? 

ZAT A, buz. That he has by this moſt delicate drink. But it 
1s the Arſtvarſzſt Aufe that ever crept into the world. 
Sure ſome Goblin got it for him; or chang'd it inthe 

ough neaſt,thars certain, | 

men, Nat. Ivowthounttercſt brave things, Iz a boy ? 


; ; Buz, 
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Buz. It has gone for a boy in ſhort coats and lonp 
coats this ſeaven and twenty years» | 
Ed. An Idiote is it. 
Baz. Yes: A very natural; and goes a thiſſen; and | 
| Jooks as old as I do too. And I think if my beard; 
were off, I could be like him: Ihave taken great pains 
to praiſe his ſpeech and aQion to make my ſelf merry 
with him in the countrey: | | | 
Nat. Where is he kept, -friend, where is he kept. 
Byz.In the further {fide of Norfolk,where you muſt never 
ſce him. Tisnow a dozen years ſince his tather ſaw him, | 
and then he compounded for a ſum of mony with an old | 
man, one Hulverhead, to keep bim for his life time ; and 
| henever to hear of him. But I ſaw him withintheſe three | 
moneths. We hearken after him, as landeſick heirs do! 
after their fathers, in hope to hear of his end at laſt, | 
Uin. Bur heark you, fricnd, if your beard were off, | 
could you be like him think you? What if you cur it off, 
and to him for a father, ; 
Nat. Pray thee hold thy peace. : 
Buz. My beard, friend, no:My beard's my honour, | 
Hair is an ornament of honour upon man or woman. 
Nat. Come, come; I know what we will do 'with 
him. Mun, knock him down with the other cup. We'l * 
lay him to flcep ; but yer watch and keep him betwixt | 
hawk and buzzard as he is, till we make' excellent ſport | 
with him. | 
Byz. Hey ho. I am very ſkepy. | 
Nat. Sce he jooks alrcady.Boy ſhew us a private room. 
Boy. This way, Genclemen. 
Buz. Down, Plampton*parke, &c. They lead Byz. 
out, and he fings. 
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AcT. 3. SCENE. 3» 
Lucy. Theophilus, 


| 
Li. Indeed you were unkind to turn away @o > 
My maid (poor harmleſs maid) whoſe innocent mirth 
Was the beft chear your houſe afforded me. 
The, I am ſorry liſter;truft me,truly ſorry, 
And knew I which way to recover her | | 
With my beſt care I would. Yet, give melcave, 
I law her overbold ; and overheard her 
Say, ſhe foreſaw that Arthur my ſole enemy 
Should be your husband. Ile marry you to death firft. 
Eu. Now you fly out again. : 
The. Yourpardon again your fiſter, 
And tor your fatisfa&ion I will ſtrive . SIG 
To overiway my paſſion. Hownow Arnold, Ent Arn. 
Mc thinks I read good newes upon thy face. | 
Ar. The bc, Sir, I cantell is, the old Few 


| Dicksands has loſt his wifc. 


* The, She is not dead, COR 
Ar. Tis not ſo well for him : for if ſhe were 
He then might overtake her though ſhe were 
Goneto the devil. Butſhe's run away : 
But to what corner of the carth, or under 
Whoſe bed to find her is not to be thought, 
It has rais'd ſuch a laughter in the town 
Among the Gallants --- ! 
The. And doyou laugh too? — 
Ar. Yes ; and if you do not out-laugh all men 
Thar hear the joyful newes, ris too good for you, 
The, 1am too merciful,l kill thee not, 
Our of my doors, thou villain, reprobate, 


Ar. Hold, Pray Sir, hold. 
D 


Ho beats Arnold: 
Thi, 
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The. Never while I have power to lift a hand 
Againſt thee, miſchievous Villain. 

Lucy Is not this paſſion, brother ? 

The. Forbear, Gftcr. 

This js a cauſe turns patience into fury. 

Ly. Arzold, forbear his tight. 


The. And my houſe too. | 
Or villain,lookto die.oft as I ſee thee. Ext,The. Lu. 
Arn, Turn'd out &'doors! A dainty frantick humour, 
In a young Maſter ! Good enough for me though ; | 
Becauſe ris proper to old ſcrving-men 
To be ſo ſerved. What courſe now mult I take ? 
I am too old to ſeek our a new Maſter. 
I will not beg, becauſelle crofle the proverb 
That runs upon old ferving creatures; ſtealing 
I hkavenomindeto: Tis a hanging matter. | 
Wir and invention help me with ſome ſhift He kneel, 
To help a caft-off now at a dead lift. | 
Sweet fortune hear my ſuit. Ent.Nat Vin. Edn, 
Nat. Why how now, Arno/d ! What, at thy devotion! 
Ar. lletell you in your car,fir,l dare truſt you. Nat 6! 
V4, Could carthly man have dreamt this Raſcal Arm: 
| Quick, ſands. whiſper, 
WhoſeLetchery,toall our thinking, was | 
Nothing but greedy Avarice and coſonage, 
Could have been all this while a cgnceal'd whoremaſter, 
To have a Baſtard of ſo many years 
Nurſled Ich* Countrey ? | 
Ed. Note the puniſhments L 
That haunt the Miſcreant for his black miſdeeds ; 
That his baſe off- ſpring proves a natural Ideor; 
Next that his wife, by whom he might had comfort 
In progeny, though of ſome others getting, 
Should with her light heels make him heavie-headed 
By running of her Countrey ! And laſtly that 
The blinded wretch ſhould caft his ſervant off, 


Who was thecover of his villany, 


To 
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To ſhew tis ( that can have no mercy on him ) 
The way to plague him. 

Uin. Ha, ha, ha---- Ed, What do'ſt laugh at ? 

Vin. To think how nimble the poor uzzard is 
To bereveng'd on's Miſter ; How he has Shap'd bimſelt ; 
Cut off his beard, and praQis'd all the poſtures 
To a@ the Chaneeling baſtard. 

Ed. Could we lighc | Fs 
Upon ſome quaint old fellow now, could match him 
To play the clown that brings him up to town, 
Our company were fulj,and we were ready 


. To pur our projet into preſent aRion.. 


Nat. Gentlemen, we are fitted:take this man w'ye 
He is the onely man I would have ſought, 
To give our proj: life, Ple truſt thee Arnold, 
And craft thou me, thou ſhalt get pieces by't 3 
B:fides,Ile piece thee tothy Maſter again. 
eAr. That clinches Sir. 
Nat. Go follow yoar direQions. | h 
Vin. Coms away then. Ex, Vin. Ed. Arn. 
Nat, Sweet mirth thou art my Miſtreſs. I could 1erve 
And ſhake: the chought off of all woman kind (thee. 
But thar old wonts are hardly left, Aman 
That's enter*d in his youth, and throughly ſalted 
In documents of women, hardly leaves | 
While reins or brains will laſt him ; Tis my caſe. 
Yermirth, wheh women fail, brings ſweet incounters 


. Thattickleup a man above their ſphear : 


They dull,but mirth revivesa man: who's here, Ez. Art. 

The olicary muſing man, caFd Arthur, 

Pollcs'd with ſeriours vanity; Mirth to me ! 

The world is full : I cannot peep my head forth 

Buc I meet mirth in every corner: Ha ! 

Sure ſome old runt with a ſplay-foot has croft him ! 

Hol upthy head man ; what doſt ſeek ? thy grave ? 

/ woule (carſe triſt you with a Piece of earth Tos: 
D 2 Fou 
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You would chuſe to lys in thoughzif ſome plump Miſtriſs 
Or a deft Laſs were ſee before your ſcarchs 

Ar. How vainly this man talks ! 

Nat. Gid ye good den forſooth. | 
How vainly this man calks ! ſpeak but truty now 
Does not thy thought now run upon a Wench ? 
I never look'd fo but mine tood that way. 

efr. 'Tisall your glory that z and to make boaſt 


Of the variety that ſerves your luſt: 


Yet not to know what woman you Jove beſt, 


Nat. Not I cadzooks, but all alike to me, | 


Since I put oft my Wench I kept at Livory : 
But of their uſc I think I have had my ſhare, 


And have lov'd every one beſt of living women ; 
A dead one Inere coveted, that's my comfort : 
But of all ages that are preſſable ; 
From ſixteen unto fixty ; andof all completions 
From the white flaxento the tawney-Moor 3 
And of all ftatures between Dwart and Giants ; 
Ot all conditions, trom the Doxie to the Dowſabel. 
Of all opinions, I willnot ſay Religious: 
(For what make they with any ?) and of all 
Features and ſhapes, from the huckle-back'd Bum-creeper,| 
To the ſtreight ſpiny Shop*maid in Se. Martins. 
Briefly, all ſorts and ſizes | have tafted. | 
eAr. And thinkſt thou haſt done well in'c ! | 
Nat. As well as 1 could with the worſt of'cm tho'l 
Few men come after me that mend my work. (fay't. 
Ar. But thou nere thinkſt of puniſhments to come; | 
Thou dream'it not of diſeaſes, poverty, 
The loſs of ſenſc or member, or the croſs 
(Common to ſuch looſelivers) an ill marriage; 
A hell on earth to ſcourge thy conſcience. - 
Nat. Yes, when I marry, It me have a witc 
Tohaveno mercy on me ; let the fate 
Ot a ſtale dovting Batchelor fall upon me ; 


tciſs 
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Let me have 2uicksands curſe, to take a Wife 
Will run away next day, and proſtitute 
Her ſelf to all the world before her Husband. 
Ar. Nay, that will be too good : It I foreſee 
Any thing in thy marriage deſtiny, | 
>Twil be to take a thing that has been common 
To th*'world before, and live with thee perforce 
To thy perpetual torment, | 
| Nat. Cloſe that point. 
I cannot marry, Will you be merry, Arthar ? 
| have ſuch things to tell thee. 
Ar. Nogl cannot. 
Nat.Pray thee come cloſer to me. What has croſt thee? 


| Is thy ſuppos'd fliin father come again, 

| Todiſpoſſe\s thee for another life time £ 

' Ochas thy valiant ſiſter beaten thee ? Tell me, 
 Itſhallgonofurther. 


el. 


eper,| 


Ar. Let your valiant wit 
And jocound humor be ſuppos'd no warrant 


| Foryou Cabuſe your friends by. 


Nat. Why did(t tell m: of marrying then? But 1 
Have done. And now pray ſpeak what troubles you. 

Ar. 1 care not if I do: For *wwill be Town talk, 
My Siſter on a private diſcontent 


* Betwixt her (elf and mc hath left my houſe. 


tho'l! 
lay't! 
me; { 


Nat. Gone quite away ? 

Ar. Yes, And | know not whither, 

Nat. Beyond Seca ſure to fight with th'Air, that took 
Her fathers laft breath into'c. Went ſhe alone ? 

Ar. No, Noz My man's gone with her. 

Nat. Who, the fellow 
That brags on's back ſo ; the ſtiff ſtrong chin'd Raſcal ? 

Ar. Even he. | 


Nat; Thedevil is in theſe young Tits, 


| And wildfire in their Cruppers. 


Ar, Let mecharm you, 
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By all our friendſhip, younor ſpeak nor hear 
An ill conftrufion of her a& in this- 

I know her thoughts arc noble ; and my wo 
Is ſwoln unto that fulneſs, that th'addition 
But of word in ſcorn would blow me up 
Into a cloud of wild diſtemper'd fury 

Over the heads of all whoſe looſer breath 


Dare raiſe a wind to break me. Then I f,ll 

A ſodain ſtorm of ruin on you all. 
Nate | know not how to laugh at this: Ic comes 

$5near my pitty. But ie tomy Griggs 

Again ; And there will tind new mirth to ſtretch 
And Jauehb, liketickled wenches, hand ore head. Exit- | 


Exit, 


= PER OO EP FR A nn 


ACT-4 SCENE. 
Diongſia in mans habit, K gfe. 


Di). How does my habit and my arms become me: ? | 
Ka. Too wellto be a woman, manly Miſtrcſs. | 
Dis. Wher's the piſtol you provided for me, | 
Aa. Here Miſtreſs and a good one. ; 

Dio. Tis too Jong. | 

Ra. No Lady would wiſh a ſhorter. Ifit were | 
'T would bear no charge, or carry nothing hotne. | 

Dz9. Il: try what Ican do. Thou think*& me valiant. | 
I'm ſure] have often fel it. 

Roa. A] the virago's that are found in ſtory, 
P-1niheſilea and Symaramis | 
W-rz no ſuch handy ſtrikers as your ſelf : 

Bat they had another ſftroke,could you but find it, 
Then you were excellent. Þ could teach it you. = 

Dro. 1 dar? not underitand thee yet. Bz ſure 
As youreſpz& my honour, or your life 
That you continue conſtant to my truſt, 

And fo thou canſt not know how much Ile love thee. 


Ra: | 


| 


Exit, 


nt. 


| 
I 
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Ra. There is a hope as good, now,as a promiſc. | 
Dio. Here at this Inne abide,and wait my coming 

Be careful of my guildings : Be nat ſeen 

Abroad for fear my brother may ſurpriſe you. 

Ther's money for you; and ere that be ſpent 

Tis like Tſhall return, Ext. 
Ra. Beſtſtars attend you, 

Mars arm theeall tne day ; and Venus light 

Thee home into theſe amorous arms at night, Exit. 


ACT. 4 SCENE % 


Duicksands. Millicent, her face black, : 


®xic. Be chear'd my love; help tq bear up the joy, 
That I conceive by thy concealed Beauty, | 
Thy rich impriſon'd beauty, whoſe .intranchiſemenc 
Is now at hand, and ſhall (hine forth again 
In its admired glory. Iam rapt _ 
Above the ſphear of common joy and wonder 
In the effeAs of this our quaint complot. 

Mi. In the mean ctime,though-you take pleaſure ire, 
My name has dearly ſutfcred. 

Qzic. But thine honor 
Shall, in the vindication of thy name, 
When envy and detraQtion arc ſtruck dumb 
Gain an eternal memory with vertue; 
When the diſcountenanc'd wits of all my jicrers 
Shall hang their heads,and fall like leaves in Autumn. 
Ohowllaugh to hear the cozzn'd people 


' As Ipafs onthe fireets abuſe themſelves 
' By idle queſtions and falſe repores. 


As thus : good morrow Maſter Quicksands; pray * 


' How fares your bzautzous bedtellow? ſays another 


I hear ſh:*s not at home. A third ſfayes no 


_ | Heſaw her yeſterday atthe flill-yard 
Ra. | 


D 4 Wi:h 
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With ſuch a Gallant,ſowling their dry'd tongues 

In Rhemiſh, Deal, and Back-rag : Thena fourth 

Saycs he knowes all her haunts and Meetings . 

Ar Bridgfoot,Bzar,the Tunnes, the Cats, the Squirels; 
Where, when; and in what company to find her, ' 

But that he ſcorncs to do poor me the favour : 

Bccauſea light piece is roo good for me. = | 


While a fifth youth with counterfeic ſh:w of pity, 
Meets, and bewails my caſe, and faies he knowes 
A Lord that muſt be nameleſs keeps my wite | 
In an inchanted Caſtle two miles Welt 

Upon the River fide « but all conclude == 1 

Mil. That you are a monſtrous cuckold.,and deſerveit.| 

Duic. Knowing my ſafcty,then, and cheir foul crrors, | 
Have I not caufeto laugh ? Yes, in abundance. {| 
Now note my plot, the height of my invention 
I have alrcady given out to ſome, 

That I have certain knowledge you are dead, 

And have had private burial in the countrey ; 

At which my ſhame, not gricf, forbad my preſence : 
Yet ſome way to make known unto the world | 
A husbands duty, 1 refolveto make © 

A certain kind of feaft,which ſhall advance 

My Joy above the reach of ſpight or chance. 

Mil. May I partake, Sir, of your rich conceit ? 

Buic. Tomorrow-night expires your limited moneth 
Of vow'd virginity; It ſhall be ſuch a night 3 - 
In which I mean thy beauty ſhall break torth 
And dazle with amazement even to death 
Thoſe my malicious enemies, thar rejoyc' 

In =o ſuppos'd eſcape,and my vexation. 

] will envitc *h<m all co ſuch a feaft 

' As ſhall ferch bluſhes from the boldeſt gueſt; 

I have the firft courſe ready »== 7 phy | 

Mil. Andifl 2D A fideo 
Fail inthe ſecond, blame my houfwifery. £ | 


"0". WO OO I TOO ATI 4s 
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Dui. Away,ſome body comes; I gueſs of them 
n= have Ay ——_— I muſt jeer again, Ex. Mil. 
Gallants y'are welcom.I was ſending for ye@« ;. En.Nat. 

Nat. To giveus that we come for * Vin.Ed. 

Qui. Whar may that be ? 

Vin. Trifles you have ot ours. 

Q-2. Ot yours, my Maſters ? 

Ed. Yes, you have in mortgage 
Three-ſcore pound Land of mine inhericance- 

Vie, And my Annuity of a hundred Marks. 

Net. And Jewels, Watches,Plate,and cloaths of mine, 
Pawn'd for four hundred pound, Will you reſtore all? 

94i. You know all theſe were forfeited long fince, 
Ye Vle com: roundly to you,Gentlemen. 

Ha'you brought my moneys, and my intereſt ? 

Nat. No ſurely. But we*le come as roundly to you 
As moneyleſs Gentlemen can. You know 
Good Offices are ready money Sir. 

Qi. But have you Offices to fell, good Sirs. 

Nt. We mean to do you Oihces worth your money. 

Quz. As how,l pray you; 

Nat. Marry, Sir,as thus ; 

Wele help you to a man that has a friende-»- 
Vin. That knows a party, that can go to the houſe===v 
Ed. Where a Gentleman dwelt, that knew a S:holar 
Nat.That was exceeding wel acquainted with a Travcler 
Vi.. That madereport of a great Magician wy the 
Seas. 

E2.That might ha'ocen as likely as any man in all the 

Nat. Tohavehelpt youto your wife again, (world. 

24i.You are the merrieſt mates that ere I cop'd withal, 

Buc to be ſerious Gentlemen, 1am ſatisfied 

Concerning my loſt Wife. Shc has made cyen 

With me and all the World. | | 
Nat. What is ſhe dead? 


Qui. Dead, Dead: And cherefore as men uſe to mourn 


Fo 


| 
| 
| 
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For kind and loving wives,and call their friends 
Their choiceſt triends unto a ſolemn banquet =» 
Sery*d out with fighs and ſadneſs, while the widowers 
Blubber, and bath in tears ( which they do ſeem 

To wring out of their fingers ends and noſes) 

And atrer all the demure ceremony. | 


Are ſubj:& to bethought diſſemblers, I BE” 
(To avoid the ſcandal of Hypocrelie, 0 
Becauſe *cis- plain ſhe lov'd me not) invite t Or, 


You and your like that Jov'd her and not me, | Thi 
To ſee me in the pride of my rejoycings, | Or, 
You ſhall find entertainment worth your company; | Giy 
And that let me intreat co morrow night» | Jntc 
Nat, You ſhall ha'mine: © 
Vir, To morrow night ſay you. : { You 
Quic. Yes gallants : tail notzas you wiſh to view | 11: 
Your mortgages and pawns again. Adieu. Exit. ' 9 
Nat. We came to jzar the Few, and he jears us. For 
Uin. How glad theraſchal is tor his Wives death. |} Tk 
Nat. An honeſt man could not have had ſuch luck. |. Op 
Ed. He has ſome further end in'c, covld we gueſs it, | Tg 
Then ameer merriment for his dead wives riddance. | {| 
Uin. Perhaps he has got a new Wite, and intends | All 
To make a funeral and a Marriage feaſt NM 
Inoneto hedge in charges. | | Het 
Ed. Hc.1 be hang'd rather then marry again. Ay 
Nat. Zooks,would hehad ſome deviliſh jealous hildings | ar | 
'T would be a rare addition to his mirth, | Ind 
For us o bring our antick in betwixt'em EI 
Ot his changling Baſtard. E-3 
Vin Haw cre we'll grace his feaſt withour preſentment. | Bit 
Nat. Wher's the Buzzard ? [Bur 
Uin. Weletthim with his foſter father, Aryold, lh | 
Biſy at rehearſal praftifing their parts. n 


Ed. They ſhall be perfe& by to morrow night. | ; 
- \ Nap. If not unto our profit,our delight, Exeunt omnes. | An: 
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ACT4 SCENE 3, 


Theophilus. Lucy. 


Lu. Brother be comforted, 

The. Let not the name 
Or empty ſound of comfort mix with tivair 
That mult invade theſe ears: They art not capable, 
Or, if they be, they dare not, for themſelves, 

Give the conveyance of afillable 
Into my heart, that ſpeak not grief or ſorrow: 

Lu. Bz griev*dthen,lle grieve with you : Foc each ſigh 
You waſte for Millicents untimely death | 
I]: ſpend a tear for your as fruitl:\s ſorrow. 

The. That's moſt unſ{utable ; y'are no company 
For me to grieve with if you grieve for me ; 

Take the ſame cauſe with me ; you areno friend 
Or ſiſter elſe of mine, It is enough 
To fet the world a weeping ! 
Ly. Soicis; 
All but the ſtony part of '< 

The. Now you are right. Her husband's of that part ; 
He cannot weep by nature : Butlle find | 
A way by art in Chymiſtry to melt him. 

At leaft extrat ſome drops. B 1 do you weep 
Indeed far M/icent? Whatzall theſe tears? 

Ly. All tor your love. 

The, She is my love indeed ; and was my wife. 
Bt for the empty name of marriage onely, 


In her tair bleſſ:d memory ; in her goodnef, 
nd all that has prepar'd her way for glory. 
The, Letme embrace thee filter. How I reverence * 
Any fair honour that is done to her, 


tin now fhe's yours for ever. You EO 


Now 
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Now thou ſhalt weep no more:Thou haſt given me com* 
In ſhewing me how {ke's mine. And tears Indeed (fort 
Areall too weak a facrifice for her 
But ſuch 2s the heart weeps. 

Ly. Sit down brother. 
Sing boy the mornful ſong I bad you praQiſe. 


Exter Page, 


SOng. 


The. Call youthis mournfol. Tis a wanton air. 
Go y'are a naughty child indeed, Ile whip you 
If you give voice unto ſuch notes, 
Ly. I know not brother how you likethe air, 
Bur in my mindthe words are fad, Pray read'em. 
The. They are ſad indeed: How now my boy,doſt weep ? 
I] am not angry now. | 
Pa. I do not weep, 
Sir, for my ſelf. But ther's a youth without 
( A handſome youth ) whoſe ſorrow works in me : 
He ſayes hewants a ſervice, and ſecks yours. 
The. Doſt thou not know him« 
Pz. No: but I pity him. 


The. O,good boy.thatcanft weep for a ſtrangers miſery! | 


The fweectnels of thy dear compaſſion 
Even melts me too. What does he ſay he is. 

Pa. Tisthat Sir,that will grieve you when you hear it. 
He isa poor kinſman to the gentlewoman 
Lately deceal *dthat you fo lov'd and mourn for. 

The. And doſt thou lethim ſtay withou: ſo long? 
Mercileſs Villain ! run and fetch him quickly. 

Lz. O brother --- x 

The. Siſter, canIbetoo zealous 


Po pany 


In ſuch a cauſe as this ? For heark you,liſter, EnterDioxiſis 


Dio, There was no way like this to get within'em, 
Now courage keep true touch with me. lle vex 
Your cunning and unnatural purpoſe, brother, 


com* 
(fort 


Page, 
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IfT do nothing elſe, : 
Pa. Sir, here's the youth? : 
The. A lovely one he is, and wondrous like her, 
O let me run and claſp him; hang about him, 
And yoak him to me with a thouſand kiſſes? 
] ſhall be troubleſome and heavy to thee, 
With the plea('d waight of my inceſſant love. 
| Youth ofa happy kindred, which forcruns 
| Ahappy fortune ever. Pray thee, ſiſter, 
| Is he not very like her ? 
Ly. If I durſt 
| 1 would now fay,this werethe better beauty, 
| Forit reſembles Artburs: 
The, Vst not her face? you donot mind me fiſters 
Lu. Hers was a good one once,and this is now. 


The. Why fifter, you were wont to take delight 
In any comfort that belong'd to me ; 
And help to carry my joyes ſweetly : now 
You keep no conſtant courſe with me. 

Dio. This man 
Melts me---alas, Sir, I am a poor boy. 

The, What, and allicd to her? impoſlible! 
Where ere thou liv't her name's a fortune to thee. 
Her memoryamongſt good men ſets thee up 3 


 Teis a word that commands all in this houſe. 


Dio. This ſnare was not well laid.] fear my ſelf. 
The. Live my companion; my eſpecial ſweet one, 
My brother and my bedfcllow thou ſhale be. 
Dio, By lakin but I muſt not,though I find 
But weak matter againſt ir..-=- Thismy courage! 


The.She took from earth,how kind is heaven,how good 


To ſend me yet, a joy ſo near in blood ! 
Good noble youth, if there be any more 
Diftres'd of you, that claims aliance with her 
ough a far off ; deal freely ; Iet me know it, 
Give me their ſad names ; lle ſeck*cm our, 
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Andlike a good great man, in memory humble 
Nere ceaſe until I plant'em all in fortunes, 

And ſee'em grow about me. 

Dio. Ilhearof none,my ſelf excepred, Sir. 

The. Thou ſhalt have all my care. then, all my love. 

Dio. What make here? I ſhall undo my ſelf. 

The. Yctnote him ſiſter. 

Dio. I ther's the mark my malice chiefly aims at; 
Butthen, he ftands ſonear, | wound him too. | 
I feel that muſtnot be. Art muſt be ſhewen here. 

The. Come, you hall kiſs him for me, and bid hin 

(welcome 

Ly. You are moſt welcome, Sir, and were her name | 
To which you are allied, a ſtranger here, 

Yet, Sir, believe me, you in thoſe fair eyes 
Bring your own welcome with you. 

Dio. Never came Malice *mong ſo ſweet a people, 
It knowes not how to look, nor Ton them. 

Ly. Let not your gentle modeſty make you ſeem 
Ungentle to us, by turning fo away. | 

The. That's well ſaid fiſter, but he will and ſhall 
Be bolder with us, cre we part. 

De. Tſhall coo much] tear, = 

The. Come gentle blesling, | 
Let not a miſery be thought on here, | 
( It ever any were ſo rude to touch thee ) 
Between us we'll divide the comfort of thee, 


Exeust Omnt:. 


ACT, 4 SCENE, 4 
NMyllicent, Phillis: 


Mil. Thave heard thy ſtory often, and with pitty 
As oftenthought upon'c, and rhac the father, © * 


Ve. 


bin 


ame } 


| 
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Of my beſt lov'd Theophilus, together with 
His, then, friend Maſter Meamwel! (who have ſince 
Become each others deathſman astis thought ) 
By ſuits in Law wrought the ſad overthrow 
Ot thy poor Fathers tortune; by which means; 
Poor Gentleman he was enforc'd to leave 
His native Country to ſeck torrain meanes 
To maintain life. 
Phi. Or rather to mect death. 


For lince his traval, which is now {ix years, 


I never heard of him. 
Mi. Mauch pittiful ! 
Phi. So is your ſtory,Miſtreſs unto me- 
But let us dry our eyes ; and know we muſt not 
Stick in the mire of pitry z but with Jabour 
Work our delivery : yours is now at hand 
if you ſet will and brain to't, But my honor 
(1t a poor wench may ſpeak fo ) is ſo crack'd 
Wichin the ring, as *ewill be hardly ſolder'd 
By any art. If on that wicked fellow, 
That ftruck me into ſuch a deſperate hazard. 
Mil. Hz: will be here to night, and all the crew 
And this muſt be the night of my delivery, 
I am prevented elec for ever, wench, 
Phi. Be ſure, among the gacſts,that you make choiſe 
Of the moſt civil one to be your convoy, 
And then let me alone eo a& your Mores part. 
Mz. Peace, he comes. Enter Dui. 
Phi, Ile ro my ſhitt then. Exit, Phi. 
Duic. Wher®s my hidden beaury ? 
That ſhall chis nighc be glorious. 
M47. I but wait the good hour 
For my deliverance out ot this obſcurity. 
Ouic, Tis at band. 
So are my gueſts, See ſome of 'em are enter*d, Enter Nat. 
O my blich fricnd,Maſter Nathaniel, welcome, —_ 
ad 
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And Maſter 4rthur Meanwell as I take it. 


Nat. Yes, Sir, a Gentleman late poſſes'd with f2dnes, 


Whom I bad much a doto draw along 
To bepartaker more of your mirth then chear, 
You ſay here ſhall be mirth. How now,what' 
Ha'you a black coney»berry in your houſe ? 
Dnic. Stay Catelina. Nay, ſhe may be ſcen. 
For know,Sirs, I am mortified to beauty 
Since my wives death. I will not.keep a face 
ctter then this under my root I ha'{worn. 
Ar. You wcretoo raſh, Sir, in that oath, if I 
Mav be allowed to ſpeak. 
Duic. Tis done and paſt, Sir. 


s tlat? 


Nat. It Ibe not taken with yon'd funeral face, (now. | 


And her two eyes the ſcutcheons,would I were whipr 


Art. Suppoſe your friends ſhould with you ro a match | 


Profpcrous in wealth and honour. = 
®nic. Ile hear of none,nor you if you ſpeak (o, 
Art. Sir, I ha*done, 

Nat. It is the handſom't Rogue = 

J have cre ſcen yet of a deed of darkneſs 4 

Tawney and rufler faces I have dealt with, 

But never came ſo deep in blacknets yet. 
©4ic. Come hither Catelyua. You ſhall ſee, Sir, 

What a brave wench ſhe ſhall be made anon 

And when ſhe dances how you ſhall admire her. 
Art. Will you have dancing here to night. 


- 
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Dyic. Yes I bave borrowed other Moors of Merchants 
Thac trade in Barhary,whence I had mine own here, 
And you ſhall ſeetheir way and skill in dancing, 


Nat. He keeps this Ric-loaf for his own white white | 


With confidencenone will cheat him ofa bit ; 
He have alliver though I looſe my whittle. 


®zic. Here take this key,twill lead thee to thoſe ornz» 
Thar deck'd thy miftreſs lately. Uſe her casket, 
And with the ſparklingft ofher jewels ſhine ; 
Flame like a midnight beacon with that face, 


Or 


| 
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Or a pirc!?d ſhip a fire; theſtreamers glowing 
And the keel mourning, (how 1 ſhall rejoyce 
At thete prepoſtrous ſpl:ndoursYget thee glorious; 
Blike a running firc- work in my houſe, 
Nut. He ſets me more a fire at her. Well old ſtick breech 
If | dochance to clap your Barbary buttock 
In all her bravery, and get a ſnatch 
In an odd corner, or the dark tonight 
To mend your chear,and you hereafter hear on'c, 
S1y there ar2 as Tood Rom icks as your own, 
Hitt, Negro, hilt. 
Mit, No fee,O-no,T darea notta- 
Nat. Why, why == piih -- pox Ilove thee, 
Ml O nod: finz2 whice Zzntilmanna 
Cannot a iove a the £lack a thing as 
Nat. Cadzooks the beſt of all wench, 
Mill. O tak2- a heed -=- a my maſtra ſ{ce*- a, 
Nar. Win weare alone, then wilt thou. 
Mi, Then | {hall (pzak a more a. 
Nzt, And [le not loiethe Moor-a for more then 1 
Will ſpzak-a, | 
Q”ic I muſethe reſt of my invited Gallants 
Comenct away- | 
Nat. Zooks the old angry juſtice. | Enter Teſty, 
Jeſ. How comes it Sir, to paſs,that ſuch a newes 
Is ſpread abour the town ? is my Neece dead, 
And you prcpar'd to mirth Sirs hah ? 
T: thisthe entertainment 1 muſt find 


| Towtlcome meto town ? 


Quic. She is not dead,Sir. But take you no notice 
You thall zave inſtantly an entertainment, thar 
Shall fill you all with wonder. Exit: 
Teſ. Sure he is mad; 
Or do you anderſtand his meaning firs ? 
chow or where his wife died ? 
Nat. I know nothing; 


E Bu 
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*--« me leave to fear, by his wild humor, 
7 f her death therefore I hope 
Finals T 4n0o: betore us all 
nirta he tpcaks of. 
Ie fIPON YOU, jp 
1 19144 fir} there have been large conflructions, 

1 127 preſumptions, that the il] made match 
3.:wixt her youthful beauty and his coveteus age 3 
Beryen her ſweetneſs and his frowardneſs 
W: the unhappy means of her deſtruction 
And you that eave ſtrength to that ill tied knot 
Do ſuffer ſharply in the worlds opinion, 

While (be, ſweet virgin, has its general pity. 

Teſ. Pray what have you been to her? 1 nere found you 
Appear a ſuiterto her. 

Art. I nere ſaw her, 

Nar ever thould have ſought her, Sir; For ſhe 

Was onely loveto my ſworne enemy, 

O: whom yet( were (he living and in my gift 
Rather a thouſand times I would beſtow her 

Then on that man that had, and could not know her. 

JTeſ. 1 have donei!]; and wiſh 1could redeem 
Thisa& with half my eſtate. 

Nat. This Devels bird, | 
This Moor runs more and more ſtill in my mind. Exter! 
O are you come? And ha'yun brought your ſcene UVin.&| 
Of Mirth along with you? Edm, 

Vin. Yes, and our a@ors 
Arc here at hand : But we perceive much buſineſs 
Firſt to be ſet a foot. Here's Revels towards, : 

Ed. A daunce of furics or of Blackamores 
Is pratifing within ; 

Vin, But firſt there js to be ſome odd collation 
In ſtead of ſupper. | 

Nat. Cheap cnough I warrant, 

But faw you not a Moore=hen there amonegſt'em. 


Ed. Apretty little Rogue, moſt richly deck'd With | 


a 
. 
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With pearls, chains and jewels. She 1s queen 
Of che Nights triumph, , 
Nat. It you chance to ſpy me 


| Take her aſide, ſay nothing. 


Ed. Thou wilt filch 
Some of herjzwels perhaps. | =, 
Nat. Ile draw a lot  -. Enter Quicksands. 


| For the beſt jzwel ſhe wears. But mum my Maſters. 


Q"ic. Enter the houſe pray Gentlemen : I am ready 
Now with your entertamment. Exit, 
Teſ. W:e'l tollow you. EOF | 
Nut. -N »w for fix pcany cuſtards,a pipkin of bak'd 
Pears, three ſawcers of ſtew'd prunes, a groats worth 
Of firong ale, and two peniworth of Gingerbread, Ext.3. 
Teſ. It ſhe does live (.as he bears mein hand 


' Sheis nor dead) Ile telI you briefly, Sir, 


Ifall the liaw bodily and ghoſtly, 
And all the conſcience too, that I can purchaſe - 


- With all the wealth I have can take her from him, 
| Iwill recover her, and then beſtow her | 


| (It yourctuſe her Y on your fo you ſpeak of, 


 (whoſeright ſh is indeed) ratherthenhe _ 
| Shall hot her longer. Now mine eyes are open'd. 


Will you walk in. Oo 
Ar, I prey excuſe me, Sir, 
I cannot tit my (elf to mirth. rar y 
Teſ. Your pleaſure. a habir.. 
Mil.Have I with patience waited for this hour,, | 


Exir, Enter 
Mili. white« 


| And does fear check.menow? Þle break through all, 
 Andtruſt my ſelf with yon'd mildeGenilemans. 


With | 


He cannot but be noble. 
eArt. A gondly creature! 
The Rooms illumin'd with her;yet her look 
Sad, andcheck pale, as if a ſorrow ſuck'd it. 
Hovy came ſhein? What isſhe? Lam fear-ftrucks 
Tis ſome unreſting ſhaddow. Or, if nor, NES 
E 2 Whas 
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What m1kes a thing fo glorious in this houſe, 
The matter being an en=:my to beauty ? 
She modeſtly makes to me. 
Mil, Noble Sir, += 


eArt, Speaks too. 
M11, It ever you durf} own a goodneſs, 
Now crown it by an a& of honour and mercy. 
Art, Speak quickly;loſe no time then:ſay, what are you? ! 
You look like one that ſhould noc be delai*d. | 
MATH, lam tianſortunate woman of this houſe, 
To all mens thoughts ar reſt. This js the face 
On which the Hell of qzaloutic abugd 
The hand of 'Heaven, to fright the world withatll. 
Ar. Were you the {::ming Moor was here ? 
Ab. The ſame; 
And onely to your ſecreiiz and 'pitty 
| have ventur d to appear my {cult again. 
Ar. Waat's to be done? Pray fpeakand tis pcrform'd., 
AM. Jn truft and Mani1o09d Sir, i would commic 
A great charge to you, cvzn my life and honor 
To free me from this den 0; miſery. 
Art. A bleſſed tafque ! But when you are freed Lady: 
A. .] would defirz Sir, then to be convei'd. -=- | 
Ar. Whither?to whom? ſpeak quickly: why do you tooj?| 
Ali. Pray 1: that rote, I will rclieve your trouble 
When am freed from h<nce, and ufe ſome o: hers. | 
Art. Nay, that were ciuelty . As you love gocancfs tell} 
Ail. Way dare you bear me Sirgto one you hate, (me. 
Art, What's that, if you Jove? Tis your peace 1 wal 
I look upon your fervice, not mine own. (ON. 
\Were he the mortaJPt enemy fleth bred up 
To youl mutt be noble. 
Mil. You profeſs--- 
Ar. By all that's good and gracious, I will die 
Ere | forfake you, and nor ſet you ſafe 
Within thoſe walls you ſeck. 


le 


you? | 


md. 


Mil. 
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Mil, Thenzas we paſs 
He ce!l you where they ſtand, Sir. 
Ar. Youſhall grace me. E>-it, 


ACT SEENR 4 
Quick ſands. Tefty. Nath. Uincent. Edmond. 


Qi. Now to our Revels. Si: ye,fit ye gallants 
Whiltt, Uncle, you {hall ſee how Ple require 
The maique they lent me on my wedding night. 
Twas but lent G-ntlemen, your maſque of horns, 
And all the private jears and publick fcorns 
Y'nave caſt upon m« ſince. Now you ſhall ſee 
How lle return them 3 and remarried be. 

Vin Thone het marry his Moorto anger us. 

Nat. We give her ſomething with her, it I catch her, 


And'c be but in the cole-houſe. Floriſh eater 
Tel. Attend Gentlzman. Inductor 
} like a Moor 


Ind, The QQ12en of Ethiop dreampt Upon a leadingPhil> 


h : (night lis (C black 
Her black womb fhould bring forth a virgin and ) gorge- 


| Fd. Black womb! Cwhite, *#ſly deck't 
Ind. She told hcr king ; he told thereof his 7199 197cls 
C Peercs, 


Till this white dream fd their black heads with fears: 
Nat. A whorſon blockheads. 
Ind. Blackheads I fai'd, Ile come to you anon 
Teſ, He puts the blockheads on'aem grolly, (year 
Quic. Brave impudent rogue. He made the fpeeches laſt 
Before my Lord Marqueſs of Fleet Conduit. | 
1:4, Till this white dream fii'd their blackheads with 
For tisno better then a Prodegy (fear, 
To have white children in a black conntrey. ; 
So'twas decreedthat it the child prov'd white, 
It ſhould be made away. O cruel ſpight ! 
The Queen cry'd out,and was delivered 


LE 3 Of 
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Of child black as you ſee: Yet Wizards ſed 
'That it this damfel liv'd marricd to be 
Toa white man, ſhe ſhould be white as he. 
Vin, The moral is, If Qzicksands marry her, 
Her face ſhall be whice as his conſcience. 
Ind. The careful Queen, concluſion for to try, 


Sent her to merry England charily | Te 
(TI hefaireſt Nation man yet cver ſaw) | 
To take a husband ; ſuch as I ſhall draw, | 
Bing an /Zgyptian Prophet. Yc 
Ed. Draw me, and ile hang thee: 2 

Ind. Now I cometo you, Gentlemen. He looks in Ed. 1 

24;, Now mark my Jeeres. monds - hand, | 


1:4. You muſt not have her : For I find by your hand A 
You have forfeited the mortgage of yeur land. 
- Ed. Pox &'your Palmiſtrie. 
Ven. Now me. 
Td. Nor you : For here 1 plainly (ce In Vin.his 
You have {old and ſpent your lites Annuity. hand, 
Via. The devil take him, made thee a ſoothſayer. 
Nat. I find from whence your skill comes. Yer take mc 
For thy lictle Princeſs of dackneſffe, and it 
I rub her not as white as another can 
L-tme bz hungap wich her for a new 
Sign of the labour in vain. | 
1:4. Nor you, fir : For In Nats hand. Hp 
T :e onely ſure you wear fmels of the cheſt Wes. 
That hotds iv Limbo- Lavender all-your reſt. (key on't.! 
Nat. Would his krains were in thy belly that keeps the 
1:d This is the worthy man, whoſe wealth and wit, jy 
'Tormake a white Cne,muſt the black mark hit. 1 @uic. band a 
_ gui, Your jzers are anſwer'd,gallants, Now your darice,, © 


\ 


Exter 
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Enter the reſt of the Moors. They Dance an Antique 
in which they nſe ation of Mockery and 
deriſion to the three Gentlemen. 


Nat. We applaud your deviſe, and you'l give me leave 
To take your black bride here, forth in a daunce. 
9uis, With all my heart, ftr, 
Nat. Muſick, play a Galliard, 
You know what you promiſed me, Bull;z. 
1 Ed. Phi. But how can ita be donea. 
Nat. How 1 am taken with the elevation of her noftrils. 
"SAP Nat. Play alittle quicker=--Heark you-»-if I Tead you 
Adanceto', couch or a bed fide,will you follow me ? 
Phi, ] wil! doa my beſta. Nat. daunces 
Nat. $5, to ; quick Mulick, quick, vily. Duicks. 
in bi 24. O ougly | cail you this dauncing; haz & Teſdaughs 
nd (ha, ha. & looks off 
Nit. Do you laugh at me- Exter Arnold like 2 
Ss Arn. By your leave Gentlefolks. Countrey man, and 
| Buz, O brav2, o brave. Buz.likg a changling, 
Nuic, How now. ard as theyentergexit 
Teſ. What are theſe? Nit.with Phil. the 
Buz. Hack ye there, hack ye there, Muſick till playing. 
2:11 0 brave pipec. Hack ye there. He fings and dan« 
#1") Hay toodle loudlc loodle.loo. ces and ſpins with 
TI | vi. What are you men or devils? «4 Rock & ſpindle. 
M Arn. You are advigs'd enough : Sir, if 
——_— (you pleaſe 
ng But to be ſhort, I'le ſh2w you I am a Norfolk man, 
.vand And my name is Fobn Hulverbead. | 
A 241ic. Hold thy peace, Softly. 
Arn, You cannot hear o'chat ſide it ſeems 
Di. 1 know thee not, not 1. 
' Arn, But you know my brother Matthew Hulverheal 
E + Dectas'd, 


Eater 


- TeſyHave you been a baftard-getter and marry m 
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ccasd,withwhom you plac'd this {imple child of your 


Qi. 1 plac'c no childe in Norfc/k, nor Suffolk nor any| 


Folk I---fay thou miſtookſt me: Ie reward thee. Go. $ 
Arn. \ cannot hear o'chat ear neither, fir. | 
Vin. What's the matter, Mr. q:icksands ? (theſe! 


Ed. Hiyou any more jceres to put upon us ? what ar; 


Buz. Hay toodle loodle Joodle 1-0. 

Qz4i. Get you out of my houſe, 

Arn. I may not till I be righted, I come for right,an; 
1 will have right,or the beſt of the Ciric ſhall 
Hear on't. 

Vin. | ſwear the Raſcals a@ it handſomly, 

Teſ. Waat art thou fellow ? Whar doſt thou fe:k ? 

Vin, T<ll that Gentleman: He isan upright Majcfirat 
And wi'l ſce ghee righted. | 

Arn. lam a poor Norfo/k man, fir. And I come to ea{t 
my ſelf of a charge, by putting off a childe naval tt 
the natu al father here. | 


Quic. My child! Aml his father? Darſt thou ſpeak it, | 


Arn. B: not aſham'd on's, fir : You are not the fir! 
graveand wiſe Citizen that has gotan ideot. | 
Teſ. Hzre&s good fuff towards. 
Byz. Hazha,ha---with a Hay toodle loodle loodlz loo, 
24:. How ſhould I get him. 1 was never married till 
| ( this moneth. 
Arn. How does othcr bawdy Batchelors get children! 
Byz With a hay toodle loodle loodle loo, &c. 


14. Now it works. 

Teſ. Neteach you to get a baſtard, firrah. 
Arn. He needs none o'your $kill it ſeems, 
Buz. Hay toodlz loodle, 8&c. 

Qui. WII, Gentlemen, to take your wonder off, 


I will lay truth before you. 


For a poor ſervant thatI had, I undertook and paid 
For keeping of an ideot. 
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Ed. Who,your man Buzzard? 

Q:4. Even he. 

Byz. Hay toodIz loodle, &c- : 

9%. 'Tis like this is the child. But for a certain ſum 
Which I did pay , *cwas articled, that I ſhould nere be 
Troubled wirh it more. 

Teſ. Now what ſay you to that Sir? 

Arn, *Tisnort denyed Sir, There was ſuch agreement, 
But now he tis another kind of charge. 

Vin, Why, he gets ſomething towards his Buzzard 

(living me thinks. ſpinns- 

Ar. Yee, he has learn'd cothrip among the Mothers; 
Br Sir, withal, to do more harm then good by, 

And that's the charge I ſpeak of : we arenot bound 
To keep your child, and your childes children too. 

Teſ. How's that ? 

Ar. Sir, by his cunning at the Rock, 

And twirling of his ſpindleon the Thrip-skins, 
He has fetch'd up the bellies of fixteen 
Of his Thrip-fifters. 

Buz. Hay toodie, Ioodle, loodle, &c. 

Teſ. Ic poſſible. 

Arn. So well he takes after his father here it ſeems. 

E4. Take heed o'chart friend: you heard him fay it 

(was-his mans child. 

Arn. He ſha'not fright me with that, though ic be 
A great mans part to turn over his baſtards 
To his ſervants. I am none of his hirelings,nor 
His TenantsI. But1 know what I ay; and1 know 
What I come about ; and not without adviſez And you 
May know, that Norfo/k is not without as knaviſh 
Councel, as another County maybe, Ler his man Buz. 
Be brought forth, and ſee what he will fay tor. 

Buz,, Hay toodle loodle, &c. 

2i, Wreechthat I was to pat away that fellow ! 

But 
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But ſtay ! -where is my wite ? my wite,my wife-«<- 


Vin. What ſay you, Sir ? 


Qui.Mv Moor I would ſay. Which way went my Mow 
Vin. Your Ethiopian Princeſs. Nat. is gone to dan 
with her in private , becauſe you laughe him out « 


countenance here, | 


®ui. Miſchicf on miſchief! worſe and worſe I fear. 
Teſ. What do you fear,why ſtare you?Are you trantick; 
Qs F muſt have wits and fits, my fanciesand fegarie: 
ET. Your j:ersupon poor Gallants. | 
Vin. How do you feel your ſclt 
Buz. Hay toodle loodle, &c- 
Ara, Ask your father bleſſing Timſy. 
Byz. Hay coodle loodle, &c. 
Arn. Upon your knees man. 
Buz, Uboon ail my knees. A--»--ah« Hay toodle Toodl: 


Nat. What wzs'c to you,you ſlaves ? Ss 
Muſt you be peeping. & Phill 

Teſ. Whar's the matter now ? pal'd in by 

Nat. What was't to you, ye Raſcals? the Moors, 


Moor. It is to us Sir, We were hir'd to dance and to 
ſpeak ſpeeches; and to do:the Gentleman true ſervice in 
his houſe : And we will not ſee bis houſe made a baudy: 
houſe, and make no ſpeech o'that. 

Teſ. What is the bulinefs ? | 

Moor. Marry Sir a naughty buſineſs. This Gentleman | 
has committed a deed of darkneſs with your Moor, Sir; | 
We all ſaw it. | 

Teſ. What deed of darkneſs ? ſpeak it plainly. 

Moor. Darkneſs or lightneſs ; call ic which you will. 
They have lyen together ; made this ſame a baudy houſe; 
How will you hay: it ? 

Qz. Undone, moſt wretched. O, I am confounded. 
I ſee no art can keep a woman honefr. 
Nat, I love; her, and will juſtitic my AR. 
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Phi. AndIthe beſt of any man on carth. 

Nat. Thou ſpeakeft good Engliſh now. 

9ui. ORuine, ruine, ruine--+-+ 

Buzs Hay toodle loodle, &c- 

Via. Why take you on ſo, for an ougly find? 

945. She is my wife, Gentlemen. 

All. How Sir, your wife. 

Ed. In conceit you mean. 

9ui. I ſay my lawful wife 3 your Neece; and ſo dif- 
| (guisd 

Teſ. I ſaid he was mad before, ha, hay ha. 

Nat» Now | applaud my a&, *ewas ſweet and brave- 

94, Ple be divorc'd before a Court in publique. 

Teſ. Now will 1 uſe Authority and skill. 


| Friends, guardthe doors. None ſhall depart the houſe. 


Nat, Mun. Vin. Content, content. 

Arn. Shall I,Sir, and my charge ſtay too? 
Qui, Oh---- 

Teſs Marry Sir,ſhall you. 

Byz. I fear we fhall be ſmoak'd then. 

Arn. No, no, fear nothing. (Maſter 
Teſ. You know your Chamber huſwife.Vle wait o'your 


To night. We will not part until to morrow day, 
Juſtice and Law lights every one his way. 


Vin. Is this your merry night, Sir ? 
Oui, Oh-- oh----Ohoa- Owen : 

Ed. Why roar you lo ? (the City. 
Nat. Jr is the Cuckolds howle. A common cry about 
924i, Oh 0-----Buz, Hay toodle loodle, &c. 


Exeunt omnes, 
AcrT, Js SCENE, Y, 


Meanwell. Raſhly, Winloſſe, Hoſt. 


iend 


And 
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And onely councel keeper in our abſence; 
To you, before we vifit our own houſes 
We'lerender a relation of our journey, 
And what the motive was that drew us forth. 
*[istru?, wedid pretend a deadly quarrel 
At a great bowling match upon Black-heatb ; 
Went off; took horſe; and ſeveral wayes, forecaſt 
To meet at Dover, where we met good friends, 
And in one Barque paſt over into France: 
Here *cwas ſuppogd to fight, like faſhion followers 
That thither flic, as if no ſand but theirs 
Could dry up Engliſh blood. 

Hoſt. Now, by the way, 
Suppoſe that ſuppolition had been true, 
And-the ſuppoſed deaths of you, and you 


' Had moyv'd your ſons to combate in earneſt, 


And both been kil'd indeed, as you in jcft, 
Where had been then your witty ſubtilcv, 
My noble Meanwell, and my brave Raſhly? 
Ha ! have I twight ye there ? 


Rajh. Thou kzepſt thy humor ſtill my ranning Hoſt. 


Hojt. My humor was, nor is, nor muſt be loft: 
Bat, tothe queſtion, was it wiſely done, 

When each of you might ſo have Joſt a ſon ? 

Raſh. We had no fear of that Sir, by the Rule, 
The common Rule o'ch*world. Where do you find 
Sans that have lives and Lands, will venture both 
For their dead Fathers that are gone and car'd for ? 

Nor was it onely to make tryal of 
What husbands they would be ; how ſpend, or ſave; 
How mannage, or deſtroy ; how one or both 
Might play the Tyrants over their poor Tenants, 

Yet fall by Prodigality into th'Comprers : 
And then the dead by pulling off a Bzard, 
After a little chiding and ſome whyaing, 
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To (et the living on their Jegs againg | 
And take *em into favour ; piſh, old play-plots. 
No Sir, our buſineſs runs another courſe; 
Know you this Gentleman yet ? 
| Hoſt, Nor yet,nor yet; 
| B:{t wits may have bad memories; I forget. 
Gn | Wis, Itis mypart to (peak. Mine Hoſt, yhave Known 
| My name is Winloſs ; a poor Gentleman, (me, 
| Yet richer, by my liberty, then I was 
' For fix years ſpace, till theſe good Gentlemen 
In charity redeem'd me. 
Hoſt. Maſter Winks | 
| Ithought I could as ſoon forgot my Chriſs- Croſs, 
| Yet (pardon me) you have been fix years gone, 
| And all of them in priſon ſaving one, 
' In Dunkerk as 1 weene. 
Is 14. It is moſt trae ; 
And that from thence theſe Gentlemen redeem'd me 
| Attheir own charge, by paying five hundred pound, 
{ Which was my Ranſom. 
if Hoſt. *Tis a rare example. 
Vin. Worthy braſs tables, and a pen of ficel. 
Mea. No more good neighbour J/inloſs, What we did 
Was todifcharge our conſcience of a burden 
| Got(and *cwas all we got). by your undoing, 
In a ſad ſuic at Law. 
Hci. Idoremember | 
And, without ruine Vle tell you, That fad cauſe, 
| In which you Join'd againſt him overchrew him 
And all his Family : But this worthy a& 
Of yours in his enlargement, crowns your picty, 
And puts him in a way of better Fortune, 
Then his firſt tottering eſtate could promiſe. 
Raſh.Shut up that poinr. You have heard no ill, you ſay, 
; Among our ſons and daughters in our abſence. 
| Hoff, Notany Sir at all. Bur, Mr. Win{eſs, 


# 


To 
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You that have paſt ſo many ſorrows, can | 
(I makeno doubt) here one with. manly patience. 
Win. Tis of my daughter Phillis ! Is ſhe cead? 
Hoſt. Tis well and't be no worſe with kicr : I tear 
She's gone the tother way of all fleth,do you hear? 
Raſh. Why doſt thou tell him chis ? 
. Hoſt, Tohave him right - 
His daughters wrong upon that wicked beaft 
That has ſeduc'd her. | 
Raſh. Who is? canſt thou tell ? 
Hojt. Even the Rinck-rider of the town, Sir, one 
Maſter Nathaniel Banelaſſe, ityou know him, 
Mex. He has my.ſons acquaintance. 
Raſh. And mine's too. EE | 
Hoſt. You may beproud on'c,if they ſcape his dofrine, 
Win. But does hc keep my daughcer to his luſt ? 
Hojt. No, Sir, tis worſe titen fo, He has calt her off | 
To the common, as tis fear'd, | 
ry COwrechodnets 7. 
Kaſh. How cam'lt thou by this knowledge. 
Hojt. Sir, Iletell you, 9 
I have, *ch'houſe, a gaeft, was once your mat}, 
And fery'd your ſon, fince you went ore I'm ſure on'c, 
Though now he has gota young ſpark to his Maſter, 
That has a brace of gucldings in my ſtable; 
And Juſty ones they are.. That's by the way. 
Raſh, But to thepoint,I pray thee. . = 
Hoſt. Sir, the young gallant is abroad, the man 
Scults cloſs I'ch'aouſe here, and has done theſe two dayes 
Spending his time with me in drink and talk. 
Moſt of his talk runs upon wenches mainly; . - 
And who Joves who,and who keeps home, and > forth; 
And herold me the talethat I cell you 
Twixt Banelaſſe and your done and undone 
Ka. Mine hoſt --- cry mercy Gentlemen - 
Mea, Nay, nay,come on 
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Hot. Teold you he was very (hy to be ſeen: _ | 
Mgr ik ater alive again?and he that he kil'd too? 
Mez. Whom do you ſerve?was I ſoill a maſter, 
ar {|That, in my abſence,you forſook my children ? 
? Or how have they miſus'd you ? Why doſt look 
$ like an apprehended thiet ? I fear 
Thou ſerv'ſt ſome robber,or ſome murderer, 
Orart become thy ſelf one. If the Devil 
| Have ſo poſſeſs'd thee,ftrive to turn him out z 
| Il: add my prayers to help thee. Whats the matter ? 
;& |. Ra, Ohonor'd mafter !Iekeep nothing from you. 
There 18 an a& of horror now on foot, 
Lpon revenge of your ſuppoſed murder, 
Of which to ſtand and rell the circumſtance, 
trine, | Would waft the time and hinder the prevention 
Of your ſons murder,and your daughters ruin. 
off | All, Ofearful! 
| Ra, Letnotyour amazement drown 
| Yourreaſon in delay; your ſudden haſt 
Was never ſo requir*d as now. Stay not 
Toask my why, or whither. As yego 
{ I ſhall inform ye. 
| Raſh, Go, we follow thee. E xeunt 0mnes. 


£ 
# 
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AcT. 5. SCENE 2. 
Dionyſia as before in mans habit, ſword and piftel. 


29s | What a fierce confli&twixt revenge and love, 
Ike an unnatural civil war,now rages 
In my perplexed breaſt. There,fight it out 3 
'E Toit Pel-mel my thoughts. The batteÞ's hot. 
ow for the day !. revenge begins to ſtagger, 
And her deſtra&ed Army at an inftant 
fe Reuted and put toflight, All canquering love, 
Thou haſt got the viRory ; and now I ſuc 
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(Like arent kingdom by ſelf-oppolite thoughts) 

Unto thy ſoveraignty, to be the liege-right. 

Take meto thy proteRion, kingly love, 

And having captivated my revenge, 

O, play not now the Tyrant. A firm hop? 

Perlwades meno: But when 1 ſhall 

Reveal my {cltI ſhall obtain Theophilus love. 

Which now is ten times ſweeter in my thought 

Then my revenge was, wnen *cwas firſt begat. Ext. The, 
The. What, ſtill alone?we have been ſeeking & Luc, 
Dio. O *tis the ſervice that Low you Sir. (thee. 

Ly. Indeed you are too penfive : two whol2 dayes. 

And nights among us,and no more familiar? Ent. Ar.im hi 
Fa. Yay Icrav? your name;Sir ? falſe ras 
Ar. That's to little purpole , cy oy 

My bulineſs-is the thinz-e-<yonder's the ſtar! ther and 6 

What young Gentleman is that your Miſtris Joofe. 

Appears ſo courteous too ? (arm 
Pz, One (ſhe thinks well on Sir, 

No mutter for his name,es you fald, neicher. 

Ar. He ſeems ſome well erac'd ſuitor, *'Tis my fear, 

It he ſhould now ----] muſt be Juſt however: 

Pa. Sir, a Gentleman d:iires to ſpear with you. 

The. Doſt thou nor know his name ? 

Paz. He will not ell ic Sir. (not whom! 
The. You treacherous boy , do you bring you know 

O*cas the Gentleman 1 was fo-bound to, Siſter : 

The welcom'it man alive; Thanks my good boy «+ 
Whar's ſhe he brings in veil'd, and this way leads ? 
Ar. Sir, though I am till a ſtranger In my vilir, 

To works of gentleneſs, ] am partly known. 

There (if you chance enquire of me hereafter 

(When I ſhall more deſerve your inquiſition) 

I may be found, it not exa& in ſervices 

Atleaſt a poor pretender in my wiſhes : 

And ſo preſeiting this white gift, (more modeſt 
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Then the-moſt {ecrer duty of mans friend(hip 

Can ever be) I take my leave === 

The. This man | | 

Would breed, at every time he's ſeen,a wonder ! 

ir, leave menot thus loft : let me once know you, 
And what this myſtery means? This bears a ſhape 

I may not entertain : I have ſet my vow . 
Againſt all woman kinde, fince Heaven was warried 


*[ Tomy firſt love; and muſt not willingly 
3 Diſcover a temptation with mine own hand. 


Ar. How ſhie and nice we are to meet our happinellc ! 
like dying wretches, *iraid to go to reſt. 


Bzcauſe you ſhall be guilty of no breach > 
| Teope the Casket for you. He unveils her,& 
The. Blcfſe me, it is ſlips away, 


Warm, ſo Love cheriſh me and comfortable. 


| 
| 


Dio. O death, my hopes are blaſted, 

Ly. How is it with you, fir. 
The. Might a man credit his own ſences now. 
This were my Mil/iceut. How think you, ſifter? 
Mil, Indeed | am ſo, my Theophilus. | 
Dio. She lives, and he is loft ro me for ever, 


| 1{hall bz ſtraight diſcover'd too. Falſe Love 


Thou haſt dealt looſely with me; And Revenge 


om?! I.re-invoke thy nobler {pirit : Now - 


| Noble Lady, ſpeak to-him. 


hep 


Polſcfſe me wholly 3; 1:t it not be thought 

I came and went off idly. - EE 2 

. Lu. Sir, ſomething troubles you- See. your kinſwoman 

My brother ſtands intranc'd too; Brother, brother--» 
Mil, 1 was in my diſcovery too ſudden. - 

Strong rapture of his joy tranſmutes him-»«Sir , 

Benot ſo wonder-ftruck ; or, if you be, 


L:t me conjure you by the love you bore me, 
R turn unto your ſelf again. Letnot 
A wandring thought fly from you,to examine 


From 


<- 
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From whence, or how I came : It I be welcome 
I am your own and Miliceat. Th 


The. And in that Wher 
So bletft a treaſure,that the wealth and ſtrength Farth 
Of all the world (hall never purchace trom me. | Ifth 
Heaven may be phkeav&'d again to take thee, but - 
Ile hold ſo faft, that wee'll go hand in hand; Look 

Beſides, l hope his mercy will not pare us. I-- Ti 
But where's the man now more defir*d then ever | But v 
That brought you hither? | Tisr 

Ml. You ask in vain for him. Wn: 
I can refolve you all ; but for the preſent I-91 
He will be known to none. [2 

The. This is a cruc] goodneſs : To put thankfulneſs' 7 
Oat of all ation. Sirab,how went he ? I 

Pa. 1 know not, Sir, . he vaniſh'd ſodainly. ' And 

The. Vaniſh'd ! good Lucy help to hold her faſt Hey 
She may not vaniſh too. Spirits arc ſubtle, And 

ATi. This was my fear. Will you have patience, L 
And fit but in this chair while I relate my Rory, E 

The. Ile be as calm in my <xtreameſt deeps { Bur, 
As is the couch where a ſwect conſcience llceps. \ 

Dio, Tis now determin:teas fate ; and ſo Go 


As Dioniſi Ant 
zreſents kn. To 
piſtol, Enter, Alr 
Kaſh. Mean] To 


At the whole clufier of:m. Bleſs me ha ! 
My father living! Then the Ccauſe-is dead 
Of my revenge. 

Raſh. What is he killd out right. 


Or els but kurt ? Theophilus ! my boy ! Win. Rafet 1 
Dead,paſt recovery.Stay the murdreſs there. e£ribur. F 
Look you, Sir, to her, I ſuſpe& your ſon too | 
Is not without a hand in'c by the haft 4 
We met him in. F 


Lu. He is not hurt at all 
My honour'd father, as I deſire your blcfſing, To 
But flricken with an extaſie of joy. © It 
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R aſh. Look up my boy. How dofithere's none but | 
The. Sure, {ure ware all then-in Elfmum ( friends, 
\ Where all are friends and fIFd with equal Joy. 
Farth can have no fclicicy like this. 
| If thisbe any thing. 
Raſh. Thou canft not ſee nothing, 
| Look well about thee man. | 
| The. I ſec, 1 fee], I hear and know ye all: - 
. | But who knowes what he knowes,ſ{ces,teels, or hears ! 
| Tisnot an age for man to know himſelt in. | 
'  Raſp. He is not mad I know by that. 
The. If I know any ching,you are my father 2» .. 
{| Raſp, Thou arta wiſe child. | 
neſs The. And I beſecch your bleſſing. Si 
Raſh. Thou haſt it. Millicent, T have heard your tory, 
And Lycy, you betwixt you ſooth his fancy, : + 
He will be well anon. Keep'em company Arthur, 
And Lycy, bid him welcome: 4 
- Ly. More then lite, Sir. | | 
Kajh. You Dinnyſia would be chid a little g 
But, Sir, It me intreat her pardon: 
Mea. Dry your eyes : you have it. 
Go inttandly reſume your lexes habit, 
oniſy And with the reſt bercady, it we call ye. 
ts kn, ToQuicſands houſe. The rumour of our coming 
Enter, Already calls us thither to bs affiftant 
Mean} To juſtice Tefty in a pondrous differences 
Raft, Raſh, How does he now? 
If. Ar, He's fallen into a flumber, 
Kaſh. Tn with him all I pray. . 
Ar.&c. He ſhall have all our cares. Fxit with The. 
Raſh. Come my friend Meanwel}. Now to 74 the chairs 
(Qnzi#ck-:ſands cauſe, 
Tokeep it out of wrangling lawyers Jawes. 
I be face of danger is almoſt madeclean | 
Luſh And may conclude all in a comick ſcene. . Exit 
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That 
Laid 
ACT. ScENT-3- Ra 
Na 
Vincent, Edmond. Teſty. Raſhly. Meanwel. io 
Viz. Come,we will hear this cauſe try'd. Ph 
Ed. S:ethe Judges Na 
Have tane their ſcats, while we ſtand here for evidincs} Te 
Teſ. My worthy friends, y'are come unto a cauſe Tot: 
As rare, as was your unexp:&ed coming . 
From the ſuppoſed grave---- And 
Raſh. Tott'poinr Ipray. : Te 
Teſ. How quick you are ! Good Mr. R :fhlyjknow | Fron 
(Though | crav'd your afliftance)) onely 1 9, 
Supply the chief place in Anthoricy, It er 
Raſh. And much good do't you.l have other buſineſs: R 
Your Neece Sir wastoo good for my poor ſon. t-.-0 
Teſ. How?s that ? N 
Mea. Nay Gentlemen, we came to end 1 
A butineſs : Pray beginno new one tirlt. N 
Raſh. W-:11 Sir, 1 ha*done. T 
Mea. Pray Sir fall to the queſtion. | Tor 
Teſt. Bring in the parties. Ent. Qui: It 
T he firſt branch of the queftion riſes here Nat. Phil. | In he 
If Baicksands wite, my Nzece, be dead cr living -= 
Syeak Gentlemen. What can you ſay to this ? | To} 
Vin. Onicksands atticm'd tous, thar ſhe was dead, | Inw 
Eqn. Though, iince in a deſtratted paſſion T 
He ſayes ſhe lives. | : Iscl 
©4i, She lives, and is that ſtrumpet, Oct 
From whom 1 fue to be divorced, She 
Mex. That Moar, there ? In tl 
Did you wed her ſince your fair wives deceaſe? For 
Q, That ſam? is ſhe, and all the wives | had *., 
; Nt 
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That black is but an artificial tinAure 
Laid by my jcaloufic upon her face. 
Raſh. This is moſt ſtrange. 
Nat. Braver and braver ſtil}, 
Jaim'd but at a cloud and claſp'd a uns, 
Will you be onely mine ? 
Phi, I have ſworn it ever. 
Nat. Then I am made for ever. 
dincs,} Te, Remove her, and ler inſtant tryal be made 
e Totake the blackneſs off. 
\ 944. Thenif her ſhame, 
| And my firm truth appearnot, paniſh me. 
Teſ. However, your conſent to be divorc'd 
W | From Millicent is irrecoverable. 
94i. Before you all, Ile forfeit my cſtate 
If ereI re-accept her. 
ineſs.: Raſh. Then ſhe's free. 
' Teſ. Now Mr. Banelaſs:ne» 
Nat. Now for the honour of Wenchers, 
Teſ. Your fa& is manifeſted and confeſt. 
Nat. In feweſt words It is. 
Teſ. Are you content 
| Totake this woman now in queſtion, . 
Qi: If ſhe be found no Moor to be your Wife, 
Phi. Inholy marriage torcſtore her honour ? 
| Nat. Or elſe, before you all, let me be torn 
| To pieces having ficſt thoſe deareſt members, 
| In whichI have moſt delighted, daub'd with honey, 
Teſ. This proteſtation 
Is clear, without reſpe& of portion, now, 
Orthat ſhe is my Nzece : For you muſt know 
She is no Neece of mine that could tranſgreſs 
In that Ieanc kind * Nor muſt ſhe ever look 
For favour at my hands. 
Nat. 1am content, to take her as ſhe is, 
Not as your Neece, but as his counterfeit ſervane, 
EY = Hopin 


That 
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Hoping he'le give me with her all about her. 
2ui. My chains,and Jewels,worth a thouſand pounds 
Vie pay it for my folly. | 
Nat. 'Twil be twice 
The price of my pawn'd goods. T'le pat the reſt 
LIp for your jecrs paſt on my fri-nds and me. 


Qy7, Hih----= 
Nt. Hell and her changes. 
Phi. Lead by the hope of juſtice, I amrbold 
To fix here faſt , here to repair my ruine. 
Nat. The devil looksten times worſe with a white | 
Give re it black again, | 
Phi. Are we not one, you know from the beginning! 
K Nat. Get thee irom me. 
bh Teſ. Sirrah you have your ſuit and your deſert, 
F Tis your belt part to paſs it patiently. 
Raſy.* Tis Winloſs daughter ; we have found the error, 
$ 94;, | am confounded here. Where is my Wife ? 
3g Teſ. I, that's the point muſt now be urg'd. The Lay 
A3ks her at your hands. Anſwer me, where is ſhe ? 
©:. lam at my joysend, and my wits together, 
Mea. You have brought her fame in queſtion : Tis re 
Now you are in both for her life and honour. (veng4 
Tef. S»zak villain; Murderer, where is my Neece? 
2ui. [have inar'd my (elit exceeding cunningly 3 
That quan there knows, : | 
| Nat, Take heed,Sir,what you ſay, 
If ſhe malt very wife. Hands off I pray, 
Theſe are my goods ſhe wears. Give meem,Phil. 
For fear he ſnatch, le put'em in my pockets, 
Phi, Sweet heart, my own will hold'em. 
Nt. Sweet heart already ! we are ſoon familiar. 
Phi, You know we are no ſtrangers, 


act, 


Raſh 


| 
' 


Mea. You are agreed. 
Nat, To take her with all f:ults. Enter Phi-! 
Phi, I take you at your word. lis white. 
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| R aſh, Well Mr.Quickſands : becauſe you cannot anſwer 
Dundsf (To put you by the tear of halter-ſtretching) 
Since y have ingag'd your word and whole ſtate 
To be divorc'd : And you good Mr. Teſt y, 
It you'l be willing yet that my poor ſon 
| To wed your Neece, as Jſhall find it lawful, 
| lleunderrake her fafe recovery. 
+ Phi- Teſ. have in heart given her your ſon already. 
vite. | Raſh. And he has her already. Ent-The. Mz. 
As for cx ample, ſec Sirs Ar. Lu, Dio. 
4i, See, ſeethe heaven that Tam juſtly 7Yinloſs. 
 O mayl yet find fayour. (tallen from, 
| Muy. Nxver here, 
2 face, Hadit thounot given thy faith to a divorce, 
| On forfeiture of thine eſtate, which thou 
ning! Doſt hold more precious; or couldſt now redeem 
That great ingagement 3 and then multiply 
Thy paſt cftate into a tenfold ſum. 
Make me inheritrix of- all; and laſt afſfure me 
error, To die within a week, Ile not re-marry thee : 
-Þ Adultcrate beaſt, that brok'ſt thy former wedlock 
2 Lay In thy baſeluft with that thy ſervant there. 

? Nat. What a pox no, I tro---My wife that muſt be ? 
I Phi. *Twas your own doing, to put me to my ſhifts, 
isre: Nat. The devil ſhift you, then you will be ture 
engd} Of changeenough. 

e? | Win. Oſhameunto my blood, 
5 Nat. I will henccforward councel all my friends 
To wed their whores atfirſt, before they go 
Out o their hands. 
Teſ. How can you anſwer this ? 
©4;. I utterly deny'c upon my oath. 
Phi, So dol, and ſafely for any act, 
Nat. That's well agen. 
, Phi. It was but in attempt, I told my Miſtriſs, 
Had it been done, ſure 1 ſhould nere have { puke on't. 


R aſh, F 4 | Nat. 
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Nat. Thoſe are the councels women can oncly keep, 


s 


Phi. Nothing in a&1 aſſure you. 
M411. In him*cwas foul enough though. 


Mea. O hateful vice in age. 


Teſ. 'Tis an old vice grown in him from his youth, 


Of which bring forth for-proof his baſtard there. 


Buz. I fear we ſhall be whipt for counterfeits; Em. 


My long coats have a grudging of the laſh. Buz, 


- Arn.l ſee my old Maſters face again, and I will Arr. 


Fear nothing. 

Buz. T hen Ile bear up again--=-- 

Hay diddy daddy, come play with thy Baby 
Dindle candle on thy knee, and give him a penny, 
And a new coat, 0 hore | 

* Qui. My grief and ſhame is endleſs, 

Vin. Let not grief maſter you, Mr. Quicksands. 

Ed. Weare your friends, and pitty your affii tions. 
What will you give us now and we'le releaſe you | 
For ever of this chaneling charge of yours? | 

Vin: And prove he's not your baſtard, Speak ron! 

2xi. Vie cancel both your mortgages. © (roundly,' 

Vin. A match. Now look you Sir, your quandam 
All bur che beard he wore; for loſs of which (ſervant, 
We'le recompence him. h | 

©. O Buzzard, Buzzard, Buzzard. 


Buz. O Maſter, Maſter, Maſter. Your ſervant and nol 
Nor father of your Ideot in Norfolk , (baſtard 


He's there,and well Sir, I heard lately of him. 

Qa:. How couldft thou uſe me thus ? 

Buz. How could you turn me away fo? 

Teſ. Haz hay ha. Come hither Buzzzrd. Thou halt 
| = | (not want a M ter 

Arn. Nor I, I hops, while my old Maſter lives. Y att 
| ©... (welcome home Sit, 

Raſh.And thou to me my good old ſervant eArnild. | 

©ui., Well fare a miſery of a mans own ſecking 3 | 


ns. 
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A tough onetoo will hold him tack to's end, 

This comes with wiving at - hreeſcore and three; 

Would doating fools were all ſerv*d ſo for me. 
Teſ. Toſhutupall : Theophilus, take my Neece, 

Well ſhortly find a Lawfull courſe to marry ye. 
Raſh. I will take care for't. Arthur, take my danghe-r 

Wich a glad fathers bleſſing. ( well beftow'd. 
Mea. And mine with it, wiſhing my daughter wereas 
Dio. Sir take nothought for metill my ftrift life 

(By making man,and the world meer ſtrangers to me, 

In expiation of my late tranſgreſſion 

Gainſt maiden modeſty) ſhall render me 

Some way deſerving thihonour of a husband- 
Raſh. Spoke like a good new woman. 
Teſ. How now! do youlvok ſquemiſh on your fortune, 

Sir her*'sa Gentleman ſhall maintain her bleod 

As worthy as your own till you defile it, 

Tis beſt youcleanſe it again. 
Nut. Cadzooks 1 will -- 

Forgiv'me for ſwearing, and turn Precifian,a d pray 

Fche neſe that all my brethren whoremaſters ſpend no 
Phi. My father --- | (worle, 
Win. O my child. (with hisEngliſh Moor, 
Nat. Though. Mr. Quicksſayds made a Mock; marriage 

Ilenot m_ _ | 
Teſ. Enough,cuough, I hope all pleas'd at 1 

Bar Maſter ik ſen here. Pe all p at laſt 
Qui. I yeeld -. fortune with an humble knee, 

If you be pleas'd, your pleaſure ſhall pleaſe me. 


EPILOGUE- 
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Ow let me be a modoſt undertaker 
For us the players, the play and the playemiker : 
Tf we bave faildin ſpeech or Afiion, we 
Muſt crave a pardon; If the Commedy 
Either in mirth, or matter be not right, 
As*twas intended unto your delight, 
j! The Poet in hope of favour doth ſubmit 
i: Unto your cenſure both himſelf axd it, 
&; W. iſhing that as yare judges in the cauſe 
Tou judge but by the antient Comick Lawes, 
Not by their courſe who in this latter age 
Have fown ſuch pleaſing errors oathe ſtage, 
Which be no more will chuſe to imitate 
Then they to fly from truth, and run the State, 
But whether I avail, you have ſeen the play, 
And all that in defence the Poet can ſay 
Is,that he cannot mend it by a jeſt 
Pth Epilogue exceeding all the reſt ; 
To ſend you off upon a champing bit, 
More then the ſcenes afforded of his wit : 
Nor ftudies be the Art to have it ſaid 
He ſculks behind the hangings as affr aid 
Of a hard cenſure, or pretend to bra 
Here's all your money again brought in ith bag 
If you applaud not, when befare the word 
'7was parce'd out upon the ſhearing-board. 
SUCh are fine helps ; but are not pradiiſed yet 
Þy our plain Poet who Cannot forget 
His wonted modesty, and humble way 
| For him and us,and his yet doubtful play, 
Which, if receiv'd or but allow'd by you, 
Ieand the play are yours, the Poet too, 


Tbe 


